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What is H that takes firom thee 



Thy comfort, pleasure, and thy golden sleep f 
Why dost thou beod thine eyes upon the earth, 
And start so often when thou sitt'bt aloue f 
Why hast thou lost the fresh blood in thy cheek ? 
Oh ! what portents are these ? 

Shakspeare. 



TowA&DS the end of the month of February^ in a 
winter memorably severe, a man, his wife, and their 

son, a boy not seven years of age, arrived at M , an 

obscure town on the northern frontier of Silesia, within 
the estates of the Prince de T . A fever that at- 
tacked the husband, together with an unexpected and 
heavy fall of snow, impeded all further advance towards 
Bohemia, their ostensible place of destination. The 
malady proved dangerous : and the resources of bene- 
volence (for the travellers were suspected to be indigent) 
would have been soon exhausted in a petty German dis- 
trict, not abounding in religious foundations or opulent 
neighbours. 

The town, though in itself extremely insignificant, 
bad been raised to temporary consideration some years 
before by the residence of the prince, who had chosen 
to pass on that spot the period of a political disgrace ; 
and his departure had again reduced it to its original 

obscurity. The inhabitants of M might with great 

justice be divided exactly into two classes : the poor 
%vho were proud^ and the poor who were not. The 
former dwelt in a small number of ill-built houses^ cen- 
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KKUITZNER. V^ 

> attempt it. Yet had he not hitherto appeared 

ibsolutely pennyless ; and there was that in the 

'nauce of Josephine, his wife^ which announced a 

animous confidence in the future, rarely to be found 

jided and habitual poverty. Josephine was, in- 

of a cast of woman not often seen. It would have 

difficult to say she had perfect beauty, but she had 

s that might have awed or won a world. They 

. indeed, even actually won, to a certain degree of 

test which he was not accustomed to feel, the in- 

iant for the Prince de T ; and as that quarter, 

ather suburb, of the city, in which his ^highness's 
ace stood, contained several houses adjacent to it 
: tenanted, and indeed, from the long absence of the 
ince, hardly tenan table, though they had once been 
iendidly filled, the intendant, who was not unacquaint- 
i with the fears and wishes of Kruitzner's host, had 
>r sqfne time revolved in his mind the magnificent pro- 
ict of permitting the invalid and his wife to shelter 
tiemselves under the roof of one of these: judiciously 
:alculating that the tax of gratitude he should thereby 
impose, would most probably be paid precisely in the 
manner he would himself desire : namely, by the death 
of one, and the life of the other ; or if, contrary to pro- 
bability, both should happen to live, he trusted to future 
contingencies to reward him in some way for this ex- 
traordinary act of bounty. 

It could not be doubted but the overture was received 
with that sensibility it seemed to demand, and which 
the forlorn situation of the parties was calculated to in- 
spire them with. On the evening of a very rainy day, 
therefore, the invalid and his family, constrained by 
hard necessity^nd the cold countenance of their host, 
departed to take possession of their new, or raiher old, 
habitation. The few ruined conduits that ran through 
the town poured black and muddy torrents into the 
nver, and a pale streak of crimson on the horizon an- 
nounced the setting sun, the influence of which had sus** 
peoded the storm ; while, through the smoky window^ 
of those bouses that had glass ones, the faces of their 
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nnnates were indistinctly seen alternately drawn tbither 
)y the wheels of the intendant's crazy caliche, under 
shelter of which he had graciously offered to convey 
fCruitzner to his new abode. With much satisfaction 
heir host saw the family depart; not without receiving^ 
from their small resources, a payment sufficiently scanty, 
ndeed, though all they could bestow, in acknowledg- 
ment of his services. Josephine, with a heart relieved 
^y the conveyance she had found for her husband, pen-> 
dvely followed him, holding her little son by the hand : 
sometimes wading with difficulty through the mud ; at 
others, covered by the water which streamed from the 
^aves of the houses ; and anxiously watching the caliche, 
31S it jogged on at a pace not much quicker than her 
3wn. 

It was among the advantages of their new accom- 
onodation that they had permission to fetch wood from 
the prince's stores ; and, perhaps, there is nobodj^ who 
does not know the cheerfulness of a blazing fire. If 
any such persons there are, let them take a walk, like 
Josephine, through the moist atmosphere of a low, com* 
fortless town ; and if, like her, they happen to sit down 
afterwards with a beloved husband and child round the 
social hearth, they will, probably, not envy the first 
monarch in Europe his courtiers, his lustres, or his car- 
pets. Happiness ! indefinable good ! — perhaps best ex<- 
tracted from misery ! — Ah, could we but keep thee ! 
Yet Josephine did keep thee — for the night at least : for 
she possessed certain materials in her own bosom to 
which thy precious ore, though not inseparable from, 
naturally adheres. Not so Kruitzner ! His slumbers 
were disturbed both by sleeping and waking visions, 
to which, perhaps, the impression of oKternal objects 
on the (ligans of sense as much contributed as the yet 
uncertain state of his healtli. For the first time, after a 
tedious confinement, he had that evening seen daylight 
and the sun. He had believed he should never see it 
more, and to his dim eye it had all the efiect of a new 
object. The breath of heaven, too, bad blown upon 
his face ; and recollections, long torpid under the heavy 



JKRUITZNER. 1 1 

iiand of sicknesSy were awakened in his heart. Durinf 
the tedious vigils of the nighty he surveyed with wonder 
ing and curious eyes the tarnished splendour of the hed 
and room into which he was thus strangely thrown ] 
and though superstition peopled it not to him, as ii 
might have done to those of his neighbours who knew 
the stories attached to it, that gloom which is haunted 
by '^ the ghosts of our departed joys" needs no other 
spectre to fill it. 

In the solitude and obscurity of their spacious and 
comfortless mansion, days and days now passed over 
the heads of Kruitsner and his wife. Deep snow, in 
the interim, capped the high mountains which sepa- 
rated them from Bohemia ; floods inundated the coun-> 
try ; cold chilled the human species ; and it seemed as 
if the vital principle contracted hourly into a narrower 
circle, till the little town of M became the point 

at which it stopped. On those days when the sun 
broke through the cheerless atmosphere, Kruitzner was 
occasionally seen turning up the ground in the garden, 
for the few winter roots it afforded. It was observed 
that he was still pale, even to sallowness ; that he had 
powerful features, a brow marked by sorrow, and an 
eye of no very striking effect in his countenance, unless 
animated by some sudden emotion, when it darted for* 
ward a fire that seemed like new-created light upon the 
world. From his own habitation he never stirred ; and, 
as that habitation was of no very good report in the 
neighbourhood, he was little troubled with visiters. 
Sometimes, indeed, the wife of the postmaster con* 
descended to look in upon Madame Kruitzner, when 
the intendant favoured her with a seat in his bone-set- 
ting conveyance On such occasions the good lady, 
who had only three faults — pride, curiosity, and the 
love of talking — seldom came without bringing to the 
little boy, pots of conserves, sugar-cakes, and such 
other housewifely presents as cost nothing to the donor, 
and gratify the appetites common to children. When 
this happened, she did not fail, however, to observe, 
though by stealth as it were, the keen air of famine wi'«» 
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which the boy would devour her cates, accompanied 
sometimes with thin slices of bread, which his mother 
sparingly cut for him ; while his father, in melancholy 
silence, would lean his elbows on his kness, and, cover- 
ing his face with his hands, only now and then cast 
wild and eager glances upon his wife and child. These 
temporary starts of sensibility excepted, Kruitzner was 
sombre, abstracted, and frequently employed in writing. 
Yet to whom his letters were addressed remained a pro- 
found secret ; — the good lady, though she had not neg- 
lected to question her husband duly on the subject, not 
having been able to extort the smallest information 
from him. For though Weilburg, such was the name 
of the postmaster, was not excellent at keeping a se- 
cret, he was at least more discreet than to confide it to 
his wife. In this instance, however, his merit was 
small, since in fact, there was, as far as letters were 
concerned, no secret to keep : Kruitzner's, if indeed 
he wrote any, never being known to reach the post- 
office. 

Mr. Weilburg was, nevertheless, a man of no small 
importance in his department' : he was believed to be 
rich ; his wife claimed a sort of remote and left-handed 
relationship to the prince himself; and had been even 
noticed before her marriage by a certain countess, who 
had formerly occupied the very house lately lent on suf- 
ferance to the Kruitzners. Of this countess strange 
things had been reported when she was alive, and 
strange things continued to be reported, ftow that she 
was supposed to be dead. She was strongly surmised 
to have been the chkre amie of his highness ; and, as 
fame related, had, in a fit of jealousy, destroyed her- 
self in one of those very apartment^he Kruitzners 
then in'Tiabited. Other reports, indeed, averred that, 
far from committing any such unchristianlike act, she 
had accompanied the prince in his berlin on the road 
to Vienna ; but as she certainly had not been seen to 
depart from her own roof, and as an air of mystery had 
been, perhaps voluntarily, thrown over the business, in 
order to save a half-ruined reputation, the whole dis" 
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grace had been judiciously transferred to that which 
could best bear it---name]y, the house ; which, to a cer- 
tain degree, stood proscribed. That, under such cir- 
cumstances, Madame Weilburg should become a visiter 
there, seemed a little extraordinary : but it is possible 
that she had either strength of mind, or authentic in- 
formation enough, to know the futility of these suspi- 
cions: — or, it may be presumed, that, having once 
tasted the pleasures of grandeur and luxury in that very 
house, and seeing in Josephine an extraordinary as well 
as fascinating character, both of form and mind, she 
did not think it improbable that circumstances might 
bring back the days which were past. 

To Mr. Weilburg the person only of Josephine was 
yet known ; though he might almost have been said 
to have the hearts and heads of the whole little com- 
munity of M in his possession ; since his autho- 
rity in the post-office made every thing that was inte- 
resting to either, pass through his hands. Those who 
have been present at the opening of the bags, and de- 
livery of the letters, alone know what a scene of pertur- 
bation and anxiety such occasions present, even in 
peaceful days } but in time of war, as was then the 
case, how manv hands are stretched out, how many 
cheeks ate flushed, how many hearts palpitate with 
hope, or sink with despondency ! The names of a 
son — ^a brother — a father — a husband — a lover — trem- 
ble, in imperfect and half-suppressed sounds, on the 
lips of the standers-by ; yet no decided one escapes : 
the strong convulsions of the mind most sensitively 
shrink from observation/ and each retires into himself 
to devour the pang or the joy of the moment ! Even in 
the town of M ■ , insulated as it seemed in crea- 
tion, a cipher, only swelling that great aggregate termed 
society, these feelings were confusedly understood ; and 
they frequently led to developements of circumstances 
or character, by which Weilburg knew how to profit. 
Nothing of this, however, had yet occurred in the case 
of Madame Kruitzner. She had at first attracted his 
notice by a certain exterior of grandeur he was unable 

2 
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to comprehend. ^< This woman is nobody/' said he Co 
himself, whenever he saw her at a distance, io iier snow 
shoes, her close pelisse lined with common skins, and 
her fur cap, marking her fine brow, and the correct 
outline of her features ; while the little Marcellin at her 
side showed in his blooming countenance the exact mi- 
niature of hers } — ^^ This woman can be nobody, who 
is thus able to encounter the severity of such a season ! 
Yet what a step ! what a walk I one should swear it 
was a coronation, instead of the business of a domestic, 
that she is engaged in !" Madame Kruitzner, mean* 
time, wholly unconscious of the comments that were 
made on her, with sober and persevering equanimity 
always attended the arrival of the courier, and always, 
hitherto, in vain.-^Now and then, indeed, she was ol>> 
served to drop a tear when the child complained of cold 
or fatigue, which he never did till they were returning : 
for, by a sort of affectionate sympathy, the elastic step 
of the mother seemed to invigorate her young compa** 
nion. 

A certain confidential communication that passed at 
this juncture made the inquiries of Madame Kruitzner 
more accurately observed than before. To the two 
important characters of postmaster and intendant, the 
town added a third, seldom omitted in any district, 
however smalls— namely, a lawyer ; or rather one who 
called himself such : for the more honourable part of 
his fraternity would probably have alike disclaimed his 
pretensions and his practice. He was a busy, offi- 
cious sort of personage, who knew almost every thing 
better than law ; and exactly^tmong that servile class 
of his profession who are employed to embroil a cause : 
— an occupation which the dishonesty of their clients, 
not less than their own, renders, it is to be feared, full 
as profitable as the ending one. But though Mr. 
Idenstein (for such was his name) professed to live by 
his talents, those who knew him best were inclined to 
think it was by the exercise of one only — the talent of 
being useful. — It proved, however, in this case, as in 
many others, a host in itself ^ for it made him always 
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an a€ceptat>le guest at the only two good tables in town, 
the int«adant's and Weilburg's; which, as he was 
needy, was an advantage he failed not to profit by. To 
the iatendant he particularly addressed himself, in the 
hope of obtaining his coontenance, at some future period, 
towards a more extensive and advantageous esta* 

blishment than could be found at M ; where, 

ahliough^ the spirit of litigation abounded, the body 
and sinews were wanting. The intendant, on his 
side, was liberal of promf<e« ; for he had, in reality, 
DO intention of parting with Idenstein : having himself, 
as he often declared, more occasion for law, (for he very 
judrcionsly seldom termed it justice,) in the manage- 
ment of the prince's concerns, than almost any man 
Within the district. Idenstein's employment in Weil- 
barges house was of a lighter nature, and one better 
suited to his taste : for it chiefly consisted in retailing 
all the intrigues of the neighbourhood to his hostess ; 
which, as he was not malicious, but only credulous and 
vain, he often did with some pleasantry, and without 
interruption from her husband — a sly, qniet^ stagnant 
sort of character, more apt to listen than to talk ; and 
one who thus, under the appearance of a dull taciturni- 
ty, concealed a disposition no less frivolous and inqui- 
sitive than that of his wife. 

Various inquiries, supposed to be set on foot by a 
great man, now directed the attention of this respect- 
able trio to Kruitzner and his family. There was, in- 
deed, no certainty, and, in some respects, little proba- 
bility, of their being the objects of the inquiry 5 but 
idleness and curiosity had marked them out as such. 
The persons concerned in forwarding it were at least 
assured that no ill consequence could result to them- 
selves ; nor was any one amongst them of a character 
to advert to the evil it might produce to others. Sly 
conjecture, crafty observations, together with a sort of 
petty activity, formed the habit of their minds ; and this 
habit spontaneously directed itself to every thing where 
there was the smallest appearance of mystery. That 
of want is, alas ! too painful to the initiated not to bid 
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them shrink with reluctance from the developement. 
Kruitzner and his wife, lulled into temporary security, 
nevertheless believed they had, in their present condi- 
tion, no other evil to contend with : nor had it hitherto 
occurred to them to suspect, that, while they were 
striving to snatch all the repose that poverty and sfirrow- 
ful recollections would allow, the snare was secretly 
winding around that threatened finally to destroy it. 

That repose, precarious thus in its nature, was in- 
deed every day fading from their grasp, even while they 
were yet ignorant that any one was at hand to tear it 
from them. Their retreat at M ' ■ , which had in the 
first instance promised them little else than a grave, ap- 
peared, from the circumstances in which they were in- 
volved, to shut them out almost as completely from the 
rest 8f. the world as if they had really been buried there. 
StsLtioued within that narrow limit, and devoid of the 
means either to advance or recede, they found them- 
selves in the most frightful of all solitude — that of the 
soul : and though there is a principle in nature, and a 
still stronger in love, which obliges us to rejoice, despite 
of past calamities, in the recovery of a being whom 
death alone seems capable of sheltering from future ones, 
yet did the faint pleasure of unexpected convalescence 
daily give way, even in both, to the most racking in- 
quietude. The good genius of Josephine, for on her a 
good genius still attended, had, nevertheless, so far fa- 
voured them, that the only letter she had ever sent from 
M , written immediately on her arrival there, and 
at the critical moment, as it seemed, of her husband's 
fate, had, by means of the obscurity in which she was 
then plunged, fortunately escaped the cognizance of 
Weilburg ; who, except on occasions of interest or cu- 
riosity, seldom executed his employment in person. The 
mere superscription of that letter would have enlighten- 
ed him more effectually than his own ingenuity, or even 
that of his assistant, ever succeeded in doing : but it 
had been carried to the office late at night by Josephine 
herself, thrown hastily into the bags, and the answer 
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to it^the ittpoitant, and anxiously expected answer-*— 
never arrived. 

Sangoine as the parties concerned in the present 
scrutiny respecting Kniitasner and his wife might origi** 
nally be^ they bad very soon opportunity to perceive 
that there was either little to discover, or that the dis- 
covery would not be easily made. The habitual re- 
serve of his character had, from the first, afforded small 
hope of success : and in hers there was a generous 
plainness and candour that defeated, even without in- 
tending it, the little arts of a sophisticated and frivolous 
miod. It was in vain for Madame Weilburg to observe 
— ^^ that the delicate hands of her new acquaintance 
were never fitted for those servile offices in which, she 
VTBiS employed :" in vain did the good lady wonder, 
^^ that Madame Kruitamer had not profited by the kind 
disposition of the intendant, to solicit some appointment 
for her husband in the household of the prince ;'' even 
her happy prognostics upon the promising countenance 
of Marcellin were thrown away. Josephine was little 
likely to be touched with the coarse flattery of one whose 
penetration into her condition or her character was so 
small ; and though a grateful sense of som^ trifling ob- 
ligations, together with a natural indulgence to the foibles 
of others, taught her, on these occasions, to practise an 
extraordinary self-command, it was not possible for her 
always to disguise that restlessness and impatience 
which springs from an agitated heart. 

During the first days of this intercourse, the intendant 
himself frequently made one of the party ; but he had 
just that sort of understanding which informed him he 
was of all men living least calculated to answer his own 
purpose af winding into confidence. He had gained 
possession of his situation soon after the prince quitted 
M ; and having originally taken up all the shreds 

and patches of self-importance left there by his predeces- 
sor, he found it impossible to lay them down in that de- 
gree the haughty and repulsive manners of Kruitzner 
demanded: him, therefore, he soon most cordially 
liated : nor did th^ pleasure he really fcmnd in seeing 

2* 
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Joiephine, indMmify bim for the mortificatioD which 
fab pride received in the society of her husbaiid : he^ 
consequently, discontinued bb vbits, or paid them very 
rarely^ and at hours when4ie believed he should not 
encounter the latter ; — turning over all exercbe of in- 
genuity that respected him, to Idensteio, whose subtle 
and pliant manners eminenUy fitted him for the task. 

Kruitzner, though of a more complex character than 
hb wife, was yet, however, of a more vulnerable one. 
Neither humiliation nor adversity had succeeded in 
eradicating from hb mind certain proud and turbulent 
feelings, which, though by necessity rendered passive 
for the moment, were ready instruments in the hands 
of those around him to effect any purpose of craft with. 
Nothing but a profound conviction of the danger and 
hopelessness of his situation rendered him impenetra- 
ble ; and it was easy to discern that there were springs 
in his soul by which he might still be governed. It had 
noi been the lot of those who sought, yet to discover 
them, however ; and it was even plain that, if they ever 
did so, it would be more the work of their fortune than of 
their talents : yet littleconciliating,or conciliatory, as were 
the general habits of hb temper, they were not always 
equally intractable : for, to the forlorn and desponding 
heart, however cautiously it may be guarded, there will 
still be moments in which the voice of flattery sounds like 
that of friendship. Ideost^n,^ho had address enough to 
perceive this, was at infinite pains to improve those mo- 
ments; and he failed not, whenever they presented 
themselves, to pour forth such general and desultory 
effusions of philanthropy, as he supposed calculated to 
make a deep impression on the mind of his hearer : 
that he did make,.,' however, seemed far from answer-* 
ing the purpose designed by it. Kruitzner was, in- 
deed, frequently roused to momentary attention ; 
something like hope would, on those occasions, kindle 
in his eye ; but a still stronger feeling seemed almost 
immediately to quench it. He would gaze and listen 
with the intentness of a man who is desirous to receive 
«.s a truth, what hb mind, nevertheless, rejects 5 till| 
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both the powers of hearing and sight being at length 
absorbed in some remote idea, he would start from his 
seat, rash into the garden, and remain there till the de» 
parture of his guest. 

Idenstein had sagacity enough to conclude, that he 
who flies from the danger of betraying himself is more 
than half way in the net ; and, after one of these broken 
starts, he one day ventured to follow him. Kruitzner 
was standing on a small eminence that commanded the 
distant mountains, and looking earnestly towards a par* 
ticular spot. The snow, which had fallen so late in 
the season, had rapidly thawed before the increasing 
heat of the sun ; traces of vegetation were obvious 
throughout the whole country around : and a thousand 
streams, swelled suddenly to petty torrents, and seen 
both in the valley and nearer hills, brightened the pros- 
pect. 

^' You are fond of this view, I think ?'' said Idenstein, 
who had frequently seen him on the same spot. 

'^ It looks towards Bohemia,'^ replied Kruitzner, 
motioning that way with his hand : — there was some- 
thing singularly mournful in his tone : — he wore too ^^ a 
countenance more in sorrow than in anger." 

" True — ^you — ^you are going thither ?" again rejoin- 
ed his inquisitive companion. 

" I teas going thither." 

" And why do you not pursue your journey ?'' 

Kruitzner started. 

^^Are you not afraid to ask?" said he, fiercely. — 
There was something so odd in the question, and so 
odd in the manner in which it was put, that Idenstein 
felt for a moment not wholly devoid of the sensation 
imputed to him. 

<^ Dare you solicit my confidence ?" continued Kruitz- 
ner, in the same tone. Idenstein, though his nerves 
had not quite recovered the attack upon them, yet bright- 
ened up at the word confidence, and muttered some- 
thing expressive of more than a civil assent. 

" Take it then, in few words — I am poor !" — The 
countenance of the inquirer again fell. Of all Kr' ' 
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ner's concems, this, in fact, seemed to him the only <me 
that did not require to be told ; and it was^ unqnestion* 
ably, that he least desired to hear : he ventured, how'* 
ever, to express his regret on the occasion ; and to add, 
^^ that he was Inmself precaely in tlie same predica- 
ment." 

*' I thought so !" said Kniitzner, with bitter irony : 
'^ I had heard that the acquaintance of a poor man are 
always discreet enough to be poor too." Idenstein, 
who hml really spoken truth — ^not, indeed, for its own 
sake, but because it happened to dictate the answer 
most common and convenient on similar occasions, felt 
rebuked. During the short pause that succeeded, he 
had, however, time to recover his presence of mind, 
and to peixeive all the difference of situation between 
the roan who avows his poverty, and one who only suf* 
fers it to be guessed. He believed he saw himself 
toudiing a critical moment, from which much would be 
gained or lost to the future ; and the recollection that 
he acted under the intendant gave him courage for what 
was to follow. He thought, moreover, — and not witb* 
out reason, — that he perceived remote traces of irr&« 
solution in the countenance of Kruitzner. 

^* Poverty," said he, fixing his eyes, therefore, on his 
companion, and raising his voice with an oratorical em- 
phasis, " is, like all other evils, merely comparative ! I 
may consider myself as poor, yet be m a condition to 
show my regard by assisting anotber.--^A small sum" 
— Kruitzner suddenly changed colour, and the violent 
palpitation of his heart was distinctly visible — '^ A very 
small sum," continued Idenstein, ^^ I think I could com- 
mand." 

" Let it but enable rae to accomplish my journey," 
said Kruitzner.— ^He paused, and his voice "was smo- 
thered. 

" Whither would you go ? — and who is the person I 
am thus to oblige ?" — Kruitzner hesitated : an indis* 
tinct apprehension crossed his mind ; and the grossness 
of the man who could thus abruptly question him, pre- 
sented itself in glaring colours : but sad necessity^ and 
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nendy awakened hope, straggled in his breast, with a 
force calculated to silence every opposing sentiment* 

^' Wish not, my kind friend P' said he, at length, aAer 
a silent conflict, and in a subdued tone, '^ to know what it 
would be painful for me to tell, and of no avail to you to 
hear. — ^If you dare trust me, accept my promise that yoa 
win neither trust the powerless nor the ungrateful.— I 
have no other security to give!" — That he had proffered 
was by no means in Idenstein's way to receive; but short 
as his progress towards confidence had been in comparison 
with his expectations, yet as he found he was not likely 
then to derive further advantage from the conversation^ 
be was content to accede to the terms proposed:— 
having previously succeeded, however, in explaining 
his offer down to so very small a sum, as nearly dbpel-> 
led his own fears, and completely annihilated the 
momentary gleam of hope which he had kindled in the 
bosom of his companion. 

Inconsiderable as was the sum Kruitzner thus obtain- 
ed, and inadequate towards the purpose he so earnestly 
desired to accomplish, it was yet such as the cruelty of 
his fate utterly forbade him to reject. Since his resi- 
dence at M , he had known privation and poverty 

in a degree which,- far from having felt, he had never 
before even witnessed : famine itself now approached ; 
and as he had not supposed it possible that the cold 
hearts of those around would induce them to lend any 
succour to a man who dared not sufficiently solve the 
enigma of his own life to proffer a hope of payment, 
the desperation of his fate pressed so forcibly upon him, 
that the interference of Idenstein seemed little less than 
a miracle. As the fervour of this impression, however, 
wore off, his knowledge of mankind taught him to look 
io that for the cause. Jdenstein quickly perceived that 
he was now, in turn, become a subject of much anxious 
observation to his new friend ; who, for several days 
after, never saw him without striving to find in his looks 
and demeanour traces of some sinister design. In this, 
however, the penetration of Kruitzner was foiled. Iden- 
stein had naturally a kind of pert frivolity, that wore 
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theappeanrance ofartlessDess; be was, besides, too much 
on bis gnard to allow any motive to be discemible for 
his actions, save that he announced ; and Kruitzner was 
at length induced, or, perhaps, was willing to believe, 
that be had really excited a sentiment of disinterested 
kindness in the bosom of a man, so utterly distinct from 
himself. Tbis conviction tanght him a little to unbend. 
He did it, as he believed, with circumspection ; but it 
was not in the impetuous character of Kruitzner to 
reason accurately, or to guard himself at all points. His 
real necessities, his sanguine disposition, the dangerous 
habit of relying on his fate, soon devested him of hb 
caution; and though he still preserved an inviolable 
silence whh regard to past events, he omitted to direct 
his penetration to the future. 

Idenstein was careful not to throw his new acquaint* 
ance off his guard. He had now changed his batte- 
ry ; and, perceiving he could not allure to confidence, 
waited the occasion for extorting it. He had no doubt 
he should succeed ; and, therefore, took pleasure in the 
pursuh : for it was among the silly foibles of his own 
character, to sport, as he believed, with those around 
him ; to dupe them, while they were arrogating superior 
prudence; and to enjoy his triumph. It was a charac- 
ter that cost him dear in the end ; and, even iii its pro- 
gress, often rendered him a contemptible and unreward- 
ed puppet in the hands of others. In this instance, 
however, he was only one out of three, neither of whom 
suspected the length or importance of the clue they were 
unravelling. The ingenuity of Idenstein, aided by his 
apparent insignificance, was not, however, unsuccessful. 
The victim plunged deeper and deeper into the snare : 
and, so well did his crafty adversary understand how to 
tempt his wants by the display and loan of petty sums, 
that the unfortunate Kruitzner at length started as from 
a dream ; and, in finding himself a debtor, became sud- 
denly sensible to a new and undefined misery, of which, 
amid all his calamities, he had hitherto been ignorant* 
Dissimulation or fear were alike uncongenial to his na- 
ture 5 but he perceived the absolute necessity of practis- 
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ing the former, and he strove to regulate his ceAduct by 
that conviction* Ideosteln was pot, however^ deceiv- 
ed : what followed betweea them becaAie, therefore^ a 
contest of cunning, in which the latter had all the advan* 
tage. It was in his choice, at any time, to roiise the 
proud spirit of Kruxtzner to a point of defiance that 
should put him within his power, and it was not sel* 
dom that he touphed upon the experiment. He was not 
whoUy without a piersonal fear, however, that taught 
him to forbear in time: while Kruitzner, oa his side^ 
strove *fko less sedulously to avoid a crisis so dangerous ; 
and secretly cherished the only hope he had now for a long 
period been able to entertaiQ— that of accumulating^ by 
means of this forbearance, a small hoard that should sap* 
ply the necessities of hi^ wife and child, while he him* 
self undertooic the desperate project of pursuiug his 
journey to Bohemia on foot* How great would have 
been his surprise to have known that this scheme was^ 
perhaps, the only one which all parties, could they have 
penetrated it, would have favoured ! Yet such, as faf 

as the junto at M was concerned, was undoubtedly 

the case. 

By comparing the inquiries that had reached them 
with their own observations, this sagacious cirde had, 
at length, satisfied themselves that Kruitzner and his 
wile were in reality above the condition they avowed ; 
and busy iraagioation had eked out their small share of 
discernment, with a conclusion that one or the other 
sprang from a family of rank, and was become liable, 
by a disgracefur connexion, to its resentment. Had 
Madame Wei Iburg been consulted, she would at once 
have proQouHced the transgressor upon his hereditary 
honours to be Kruitzner ; in whose person, though faded, 
there were yet sufficient traces of dignity and grace to 
arrest female attention : but the jury on this occasion 
were men ; and they, with one voice, pronounced Jose- 
phine to be unquestionably the culprit. Enlightened 
partly by their own suggestions, and partly by her ^es^ 
th^ saw beauty, grandeur, and all, in short, that was 
really to be seen in her^— except virtue : and^ as she was 
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not their relation, they were inclined to think that a 
non-essential in her character. In fact, poor Josephine, 
though very unconscious of the obligation, certainly 
owed something to their suspicion of her wanting it : 
for though each would individually have had little re- 
luctance to consign Kruitzner to hard diet and a dun- 
geon, there was not one of them could, without scruple, 
determine on giving up his wife. Of these sentiments 
the intendant was the leader. Her personal charms, 
more than any interest created by her situation, had 
first induced him to st^p forth her protector ; and this 
circumstance was so far fortunate, as it shielded her, on 
every occasion, from the wanton insolence of tdenstein, 
who attributed views to his employer more decided than 
the indolence and coldness of his nature really prompted 
him to pursue. 

The project which Kruitzner had continued to me- 
ditate, he at length confided to his wife. Those only 
who had known the previous events of her life could 
tell the heart-sickness it was calculated to excite. Yet 
such was the peculiarity of their fate, that remonstrance 
would have been vain. To be able together to with- 
draw privately from M — seemed littie short of im- 
possible : that she and her child should pursue the jour- 
ney on foot was wholly so. There was not the remotest 
hope that Idenstein, or indeed any human being, would 
assist them in undertaking it : — so far the contrary, that 
both were sensible mystery and suspicion had attached 
itself too much to their fate to allow the circle in which 
they lived voluntarily to lose sight of them. Yet the im- 
portance of the journey was no less felt by Josephine 
than her husband. She was well convinced that he had 
never loved any human being as he loved her ; nothings 
therefore, but despair could have induced him to think 
of quitting her y nor was there a consideration on earth, 
save that before her, which could make her consent to 
their separation. Yet, in addition to the exquisite suf- 
fering attending such an event, she felt that she had ano- 
ther trial to encounter, which the habits of Krnitzner's 
Blind did not even lead him to suspect : in a word^ that 
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it would require an almost invincible fortitude to remain 
in the house which they now inhabited, with no other 
companion than Marceilin. Superstition had, never- 
theless, little or no share in her repugnance. The re- 
port of Madame Weilburg, who was never weary of 
talking about her late ^^ dear and beautiful countess/' 
had sufficiently persuaded her that the story related of 
the latter was, if not wholly ill-founded, at Least false in 
its catastrophe. She had, in fact, gathered enough to 
be assured that the countess was still in existence ; nor 
were the opinions and character of Josephine, even at 
the worst, such as inclined her to tremble at the dead. 
Had they been so, the interior of the house, marked by 
a depressing and faded magnificence, distributed into 
intricate offices, once crowded with domestics, now dark, 
still, and lone! v, would have been sufficient to have ap- 
palled her. It was in itself a body without a soul — ^a 
region whence every thing vital appeared strangely to 
have fled. But the fears of Josephine were of a nearer 
and less chimerical nature, and originated not in the 
house itself, but its situation, which was at the verge of 
a ruinous and half-unpeopled suburb. A spacious gar- 
den extended behind from the prince's grounds to the 
high-road, surrounded by a wall extremely dilapidated, 
and so low in many places as almost to invite intruders; 
while the neglected state in which the whole had long 
been suffered to remain, gave it an appearance particu- 
larly rude and solitary. That wing of the house which 
was nearest to the town adjoined to a mansion that had 
formerly been possessed by the retinue of the prince ; 
it was now uninhabited, and formed a gloomy barrier 
between the palace and the habitation of Kruitzner. No 
sound, therefore, that issued from the latter, could be 
heard by any human ear ; nor was it possible that any 
protector should be summoned thither : yet was the 
house every where so slightly barred, either because the 
narrow circle of the town secured its neighbourhood 
from depredation, or that the numerous train of the 
countess rendered precaution^ unnecessary, that any 
night-wanderer might without difficulty enter it. 

3 
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Kruitzner had himself assented to this observation^ 
when made by his wife during the early days of their 
abode there. But misery is an exclusive feeling, and 
leaves no room for meaner and subordinate ones ; the 
circumstance had therefore faded from his mind, as al- 
together immaterial : nor, while enclosing Josephine 
and his child in the same apartment with himself, did he 
believe he had any thing to apprehend, or to lose. Be- 
yond that apartment and the adjoining saloon, of which 
they had also taken possession, a long range of rooms 
extended — spacious, and chiefly dismantled. Maitellin, 
to whom the general appearance of the house was not 
very inviting, had at first found some difficulty to re^ 
concile himself to so cheerless a residence. Curiosity, 
however, led him soon to explore it : nor did he fail to 
return on these occasions with strange tales to his mo- 
ther, either of noises that were in fact caused by some 
remaining articles of furniture accidentally displaced by 
himself, or dungeons which proved, upon examination, 
to be nothing but cellars and recesses. His parents 
sometimes smiled at, and sometimes chid him. Jose- 
phine, in particular, who had often occasion to prove 
the fallacy of his fears, had at length ceased to heed 
them ; and, as the bo^^. though not without the capri- 
cious cowardice of his age, was, on the ^hole, of an en- 
terprising character, he had ceased to heed them also. 

If, under these circumstances of real or imaginary dan- 
ger, terror at any moment assailed Josephine herself, the 
consciousness of their poverty forbade her to cherish 
it. Even at the worst, Kruitzner was ever near her — 
active, intrepid, and manly : but of his protection she 
was now on the point of being deprived ; and, however 
small the temptation which her situation offered, either 
to plunder, or offence of any kind, it is still the lot of 
woman to fear the evils of wantonness and levity — evils, 
which the very certainty that she must fear, and, what- 
ever her vigour of mind, may be unable to repel, often 
tempts the wicked or the thoughtless to inflict ! Jose- 
phine justly distrusted her own fortitude when the voice 
of Kruitzner should be no longer near to encourage, or 
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his arm to shield her ; when the very apprehension of 
the sufferings he was encountering might unstring her 
nerves ; or the possibility of his eterniii absence over- 
whelm her heart with despondency. Yet the trial, fear- 
ful as it appeared, she believed must be encountered ; 
and, what was indispensable, she would have despised 
herself had she wholly shrunk from. Vigorousiy col- 
lecting, therefore, the stronger powers of her mind, she 
resolved silently to abide the issue, whatever it might 
prove, with resolution. 

The frame, however, is not always equal to sustain- 
ing the struggles of the heart. A just mode of thinking, 
and a happy temperament, had done much throughout 
life for Josephine ; but they could not do every thing ; 
and, despite of her efforts, her cheek announced to 
Kruitzner that all was not well within her bosom. His 
own feelings interpreted hers. Days of painful irreso- 
lution succeeded on both sides, during which their deep 
abstraction, and the heavy rains that continued inces- 
santly to fall^ rendered them insensible to the total so- 
litude in which they had been permitted to live. Mar- 
cellin was not so inattentive. He was extremely tired 
of the wet weather, which kept him within the house, 
and very much surprised and angry that nobody came 
to enliven it. The first gleam of sunshine was a mo- 
ment of transport to him : he skipped twenty times in 
a quarter of an hour to the door, and, at last, bethought 
himself of requesting permission to pay a short visit to 
Madame Weilburg, whose closet, he was secretly not 
without hopes, still contained some of those good things 
he had been accustomed to find there. Marcellin, how- 
ever, like most of his age, forgot his promise of return- 
ing as soon as he was out of sight. He was right in sus- 
pecting that the cakes and sweetmeats were not ex- 
hausted. He got more than his portion, and saw be- 
sides such a number of entertaining sights, as put home 
entirely out of his head. His stay, indeed, so far ex- 
ceeded his usual limits, that his [Barents began to be 
alarmed. Josephine was already anxiously near the 
door, and her husband was preparing to seek the little 
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stray, when he saddenlj jainped in, wild with spirits 
and indulgence.—-*' Weilburg and his wife were 
dressed so fine ! — the intendant was so busy ! — Mr. 
Idenstein too was there ! the prince's own coach was 
going out !-«-and if his parents would but look out of the 
window, they would see it bring home the stranger to 
the palace !" While Kruitzner and Josephine smiled 
at this prattle, which was blended with a thousand gay 
and infantine caresses, the innocent child wound it up, 
by pronouncing, in the name of the stranger ^ that of 
the being on earth most hostile to the safety and repose 
of his father. 

Josephine, who saw the change in her husband's 
countenance, had hardly time to silence the transports 
of the boy, and hurry him, with her, into another room, 
when Idenstein entered — adorned, indeed, as had been 
described, in holiday foppery, and with a repetition of 
the same hateful intelligence. He addressed himself 
familiarly to Madame Kruitzner as she passed him, and 
coldly to her husband. They had differed when they 
last met, and Idenstein apologized, with an air of con- 
ceited importance, for an absence which he secretly 
knew to be acceptable. Kruitzner, whose mind 
was at that moment a choas of perturbation and sur- 
prise, was little -disposed to consider their relative situa- 
tions, or how far worse bis own had insensibly become 
since he entered M . : impoverished, indeed — ^but 

no man's slave — for he was then no man's debtor I — 
personal insult or degradation, in any possible shape, 
he had never yet known ; and if the late transactions 
with Idenstein had sometimes inspired a transient and 
painful feeling that resembled the latter, he had ba- 
nished it from his bosom, as one who believes death it- 
self to be preferable. With such habits and sentiments, 
roused as they now were by the most poignant recollec- 
tions, the frivolous being before him became almost as 
completely annihilated to his eyes as to his heart. 
Idenstein, possessed with his own self-importance, did 
not easily discover this : but when he did, he well knew 
how to harrow up the proud spirit that could tea<h it 
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him, by an abrupt and insolent donand, which it was 
impossible to satisfy. 

Kruitzner, forced thus hatefully back upon the misery 
of the present, again shrunk into himself, with an in- 
dignant pause, and questioned his soul upon all the pos- 
sibilities of the future. He was now every way taken 
in the toils ! A few hours alone, probably, intervened 
between him and the formidable enemy he had hitherto 
successfully avoided* That he could no longer do so, 
he had every reason to suspect r^^but, ^t the very best, 
the situation in which he was involved with Idenstein 
(the barrier of ostensible kindness once broken between 
them) exposed him to 'humiliations which he found it 
impossible to endure.— ^To make good his long intended 
departure on that very night seemed the only method of 
escaping them ; and dangerous, therefore, as the attempt 
might prove, both to himself and Josephine, there was 
no longer any alternative but to hazard it. This reso- 
lution made, the tempest of his soul gradually subsided : 
a kind of desperate stillness seemed to lock up his facul- 
ties.— -He half-smoothed his brow ; dismissed, though 
with some difficulty, his troublesome companion y and, 
closing the doors even against his family, sat down, in 
solitude and gloom, to meditate throughout the evening 
on the future fate of that wife and child whom he was 
thus driven by cruel necessity to abandon, and to cal- 
Cttl^e by what further suffering he was himself yet to 
expiate the wanton follies of the past. — Such was, now, 
the forlorn and hopeless situation of a man, who might, 
at one time, have said, with Antony, 



-**I was so great — so happy — so beloved* 



Fate couW not ruin me; — till I took pains. 
And work'd against my fortune : chid her from me, 
Anfl tufn^d her loose : — ^yet still she came again. 
My careless days, and my luxurious nights, 
At length have wearied her!^ — • 

He who had announced himself at M — — simply as 
Frederick Kruitsmer was by birth a Bohemian, and of 
the first class of nobility. Under the obscure name he 
now bore, he had buried that transmitted to him' through 

3* 
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a long line of inustrions ancestors^ and which his father 
had hoped to see descend untarnished in the person of 
his son.. Those hopes had long since vanislied: and, 

before the period at which Kruitzner arrived at M ^ 

Count Siegendorf had ceased to know whether or not 
he had a son in existence. 

The count himself, though his character was in the 
end not wholly free from a certain degree of austerity 
grafted upon it by afSicting circumstances, was natural- 
ly noble, generous, and humane. He was not without 
the pride of rank ; but it acted only in a certain sphere. 
His moderation rendered him dear to his inferiors, in 
an age when subordination was vassalage, and every 
lord a petty despot. He was not young when he be- 
came a father, and he looked with the peculiar fondness 
of one who had hardly hoped to be such, on the son 
whom a dying wife trebly endeared to him. In the 
education of the young man nothing was neglected that 
was either honourable or useful : nor were his talents 
such as to disgrace his preceptors. His boyish days, 
if they gave not the promise of any eminent vigour of 
mjjnd, were yet marked by quickness of apprehension 
and feeling : and in his rapid progress towards man- 
hood, his father believed he saw the promise of an ho- 
nourable life. The person of the young count was early 
formed. The hardy exercises to which he was habit- 
uated rendered it vigorous and manly. His features 
were fine ; his voice was commanding ; his eye then 
sparkled with that flame which now burnt so dimly in 
the socket ; and he had a loftiness of demeanour which 
seemed the expression of a noble soul. 

To this character of person, that of his mind, how- 
ever, did not correspond. He had rather pride than dig- 
nity ; and, unhappily, that very failing, which, when it 
springs from the consciousness of noble descent, some- 
times becomes the source of noble actions, had on him 
a very opposite effect ; — ^for he was proud, not of his 
ancestors, but of himself. His mind had not vigour 
enough to trace causes in their eflects. The splendour, 
therefore, which the united efforts of education^ fortune, 
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rank, and the merits of bis progenitors, threw around 
him, was early mistaken for a personal gift— -a sort of 
emanation proceeding from the lustre of his own en* 
dowments, and for which, as he believed he was in- 
debted to Nature, he resolved not to be accountable to 
man. By feelhigs like these, the grand principles of 
filial duty and affection could not fail to be undermined ; 
and, reasoning progressively upon this system, every 
new distinction which advancing life necessarily brought 
with it, to a young man introduced under auspices so 
favourable, nourished the secret fault of his nature. He 
never paused to inquh*e what he could have made him- 
self, had he been born in any rank but that he filled. * 
He was distinguished ! — he saw it — he felt it — he was 
persuaded he should ever be so ^ and while yet a youth 
in the house of his father — dependent on his paternal 
affection, and entitled to demand credit of the world 
merely for what he was to be — he secretly looked down 
upon that world as made only for him. 

The crimes, however, by which such a character 
might have been stained, were, fortunately, not con- 
genial to his : the love of pleasure was the great spring 
of his soul — a passion little remarkable at a very early 
peri^od 5 for at a very early period the circle of his plea- 
sures could not be other than narrow : nor were boyish 
sports the objects of serious reprehension, fiut when 
nature and education seemed to have done their part, 
and the important one of man was to commence, how 
was his father shocked, and astonished to find all that 
should have led to generous emulation or heroic virtue 
perverted solely to the purposes of self-indulgence and 
voluptuous dissipation. Willingly, however, did the 
tender parent allow for the force of temptations which 
youth seldom wholly withstands. He depended on the 
innate virtues of his son to arrest their progress after a 
certain period, and on his own paternal authority finally 
to subdue them : but the young count, wanton with 
prosperity, was little disposed to pause in the career of 
his pleasures ; and the first pointed reprimand of his 
father conveyed to the latter that most afflicting of all 
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pangs— a conviction that his reprimands would for the 
future be fruitless. With trembling uncertainty be ven- 
tured to probe deeper into the heart of his sooy and 
learned to shrink before the fearful apprehension of see« 
ing himself despised there. It was now time to assert 
his own claims ;— Bohemia was on the point of plun* 
ging into a bloody and ruinous war.* The almost 
unanimous rejection of the Austrian yoke offered to the 
brave and independent a sphere of action calculated to 
awaken every nobler energy of the soul. The state had 
not yet, however, summoned all its supporters : they 
were called upon by turns individually ; and their col- 
lective force was reserved for that period when all hope 
of a peaceful adjustment should be frustrated. Count 
Siegendorf had been among the first of those who had 
armed their vassals : he now proposed to draw them 
into action, eager to execute a plan he had long medita* 
ted of intrusting the command of them to his son ;— ^ 
persuaded that he should, in so doing, afford him an 
occupation gratifying to the turbulence of his youth, and 
which, as it had been that of his ancestors, their ex- 
ample would teach him to fill with glory. 

The young man was both naturally and habitually 
intrepid. The avowal of this determination was, there- 
fore, received by him with unfeigned satisfaction : and 
he pressed forward the preparations for his own depar- 
ture to the camp, with a zeal that once more invigorated 
the half-extinguished hopes of his father. 

Again was he received in a.jiew circle with, those 
flattering testimonies of regard on which he was so well 
disposed to rely. Much was expected from him, and 
much, therefore, in advance was granted to him ; but 
he had not been long with the army before it was. dis- 
covered that glory was in his eyes only another mode of 
pleasure, and not exactly of the kind he most coveted : 
he was, besides, self-opinionated enough ever to believe 
he might pursue it his own way, and arrogant enough 



* Commonly called the War of Thirty Years. 
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to assert his opinions ; in the persuasioo that those who 
controverted them had, as was indeed sometimes the 
case, no other advantage over him but that of which he 
always denied the validity — experience. Under these 
circum$tances be could not be deemed a good soldier : 
and such was the nature of the war, that the cause he 
did not serve, his influence and example were calcu* 
lated to injure. Of his personal courage, indeed, no 
doubt was entertained, for he had frequently given 
proofs of it equally useless and rash : but the diminution 
of his followers, and the impoverished state of his 
finances, were particulars, that^ as they could not be 
concealed, ^oon brought home to his father the convic- 
tion that^he was no longer to be trusted as a leader. 
Complaints extorted from all superior to him in com- 
mand daily confirmed this. The count knew too well 
his own importance in the state, to believe that any 
member of it would thus speak of his darling son, and 
the heir of a powerful domain, unless impelled by the 
strongest necessity. That necessity continually became 
more urgent, and the complaints more importunate. 
The young man, relying on his personal merit, and full 
of an arrogant self-sufficiency which left him little dis- 
posed to weigh what was passing around, except it 
pressed upon his pride, was far, meantime, from being 
aware of the storm that impended : it burst, therefore, 
like thunder, when an authoritative mandate absolutely 
took from him all future command or influence over the 
vassals of his family. , This mandate he was suflicient- 
ly inclined to dispute : but he now, for the first time, be- 
gan indistinctly to perceive, that, whatever might be 
his own estimation of himself, he had not yet made pro- 
gress enough in life to enter the lists of honour or re- 
sponsibility with his father: A confused sense of shame, 
blended with a suspicion of error, passed rapidly across 
his mind ; but it was a troublesome sort of feeling, and 
be dismissed it as such. 

The count, nevertheless, had not thus mortified or 
degraded his son, without preparing somewhat that 
might soften the blow. He had secretly solicited, and 
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obtained for hioiy a command in the army, wUcfa, though 
of infinitely less importance to the state than that he 
had lost, was not ill suited to his rank in life, and se* 
cured to him the opportunity of recovering that estima- 
tion which his indiscretions had robbed him of* And 
now then all again was well in the mind of the youth. 
He ofc>served to his companions that he '^ bad lost a com- 
mand given by the indulgence of a father; — or rather, 
one which he might consider as the claim of his birth : 
the rank he had just received, though less- distinguished^ 
was therefore infinitely more hbnourable : it was be- 
stowed by his country — it was a proof of his desert ! — 
a proof that he commanded Fortune, and might hence- 
forth defy her frowns !" — He was nearer the experiment 
than he expected. The post in which b^ was stationed 
stood exposed in a particular manner to the attacks of 
the enemy. A furious alarm was given during the night. 
The duties of his situation demanded every exertion of 
promptitude or valour ; but he was buried in a licen- 
tious debauch, and incapable of acting. The post was 
lost — his honour tarnished — ^the furious resentment of 
his countrymen could no longer be controlled :— he was 
dismissed, by the general voice, from all employment, 
and banished to his estates : the lenity extorted by his 
rank alone moderating an indignation that might have 
led to consequences the most fatal. 

And now he began to suspect that he did not com- 
mand Fortune. A fierceness, dormant in his nature, 
and ever roused when his personal feelings were offend- 
ed, impelled him to some desperate act of vengeance and 
rebellion. But against a nation — a father! a father 
whose almost unlimited indulgence could not fail to in- 
spire him with some affection, though it extended not so 
far as to place parental feelings in balance with his 
own ! — no remedy, no alleviation, presented itself. In 
the first transports of a soul, thus rent, as it were, with 
contending passions, he thought not — 

" To throw away the worser part of it, 
And live the better with the other half;** 
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but, filing at gnce upon the most desperate resolution, 
he collected a quantity of gold and jewels, more than 
sufficient for a temporary provision, and, attended only 
by two servants, passed into Saxony. Alas! he little 
knew the lingering banbhment to which he condemned 
himsdf. 

In the first ttimuk and agony occasioned by this event, 
Count Stegendorf would willingly have made almost 
any sacrifice to recall his son. Unhappily, the greatness 
of bis efforts only confirmed in the latter the idea of his 
own value in society. Placing to the account of general 
regret and estimation, that which was, in fact, simply 
the efiect of parental fondness, he conditioned, he pro* 
tracted, he wavered, till the resentment of the count 
was at length roused to temporary alienation : he took 
the field himself, to atone for the misconduct of his son ; 
and the softer feelings of nature insensibly died away 
before the increasing tumult of war. Nor were the 
pleasures of a gay and luxurious court less adverse to 
them in the bosom of the young man. He now, for the 
first tiaie, felt himself wholly uncontrolled. His re* 
sources were great, his reception every where splendid ; 
his personal accomplishments and lavish expenditure 
created him flatterers, if not friends ; there was only 
one spot in the world where he had ever heard rebuke : 
to that spot, therefore, he daily felt an increasing reluc- 
tance to return ; for he was not wise enough to know 
that the language of unqualified panegyric Is almost 
always that of indifference or insincerity. 

Time, however, which alike dissipates the illusions 
of the flatterer and the flattered, at length began to strip 
the son of Count Siegendorf of the lustre in society that 
Ale had hitherto given him. He had been received 
tbere at first as what he really was — a dissipated, tur- 
Ment, and inconsiderate young man : it was now sus- 
P^ted that he would prove a profligate one. His for- 
tner character excluded him from the society of the ri- 
gidly virtuous : the latter seemed likely to degrade him 
to a class much below it. The worldly wise, the pru- 
dent, the proud, alternately began to shun him ;*-the8e, 
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however, did not fill the foremost line of the circle in 
which he lived, and he missed them not. An evil he 
deemed infinitely more serious now seemed to menace 
him : his pecuniary resources were drawing to an end, 
and he saw no mode of repairing them, but by a step at 
once so humiliating to his self-love, and adverse to his 
habits of life, that he could not resolve to take it. His 
letters on this subject to his father were answered by re- 
monstrances, which, though they sometimes awakened 
a tender sentiment of regret in his heart, were ioaup- 
portably painful to his pride. That pride at length 
found another hope on which to rest — hostile, indeed, 
to the interests of his country, but eminently favourable 
to himself. The Austrian power had every appearance 
of being restored throughout Bohemia ; an event which, 
if it took place, would necessarily bring with it the dis- 
grace of those who had disgraced him. To this hope 
he now almost anxiously looked forward : for he had 
hovered too long in Saxony, the banners of which were 
already displayed in the imperial cause. He even de- 
bated with himself whether he should not join them, 
and give to his own return the air of a triumph : — ^this, 
however, a secret sense of honour and filial duty for- 
bade. He therefore quitted the court of the elector^ to 
carry bis dissipation and follies elsewhere ; but he did 
not fail to sound his father with respect to bis plans, and 
to hint to the latter the security he might at least derive 
to himself by the apparent secession of his son from a 
cause likely to prove unfortunate. 

To projects half disgraceful, and, as he believed, 
wholly illusive. Count Siegendorf listened with disdain. 
Three years had nearly rolled away without producio; 
that reformation his incessant and repeated indulgencf 
taught him to expect. His fortune had been every vfHf 
drained ; but he had spent it gloriously in his own pep 
son, and unworthily only in that of his son. He not 
loudly and vehemently proclaimed his intention of iff 
nouncing that son, if he delayed to return to the patll 
of honour: — he did delay, till reconciliation was A 
longer practicable, and the whole weight of his fatheA 
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indignation was ready to fall upon him. As he had 
reason to know that his personal liberty would be en- 
dangered through (he steps taken by the latter, who se* 
cretiy moved every foreign state by turns to give up a 
young man who thus disgraced his own, he changed his 
Dame, and became a wanderer on the northern frontier. 

Here he at length painfully learnt that he could no 
longer command fortune. — Fortune! — alas! he could 
no looger command even the meanest of her votaries. 
All resources from his father were finally cut off; his 
own, estimated by his habits of expense, were nearly 
exhausted : irritability of mind had united with dissipa- 
tion to impair his health : a tedious and consumptive 
malady preyed upon it ; and he, who three years before 
thought the world was made for him, now began to be- 
lieve that he was only to occupy that small portion of it 
allotted to the humblest individual. The virtue yet 
lingering in a heart not wholly hardened or corrupt, in- 
duced him to resolve on sparing his father the final 
pang. He altered his route, and continued to wander 
through several towns of Pomerania and Lower Saxony 
"l-frugal, less from necessity, than from absolute indif- 
lerence to all that had once seduced or allured him. He 
^as at length obliged, by increasing weakness and in- 
disposition, to stop at Hamburg. Though once living 
only in the tumult of conviviality, he had now no longer 
^ngth or spirits to support the noise of a house of 
Public entertainment; hiring, therefore, an apartment in 
^remote quarter of the town, he seriously began to de- 
liberate whether he should await death or advance to 
'^eet it. It was at this crisis that his guardian angel 
^interfered; the spirit of peace and honourable pover- 
^was in the air he breathed, and soon communicated 
^invigorating influence to his heart. 

The apartments nearest those of the count were in- 
Wted by a man of the name of M ichelli ; a Florentine 
^.hirth, and of a family which, though not of the first 
dp, was yet noble. Born indigent, but with a taste 
f the sciences, Michelli had pursued them with avidity 
IPer the greatest master of the age. But, as he had 

r . ' 
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not talents or protectors to shelter him from that perse* 
cution to which even Galileo finally became a victim, 
he wa9 obliged, at an early period of life^ to qait his 
country. He carried with him an only daughter; and, 
fixing his residence where he believed he might with 
safety pursue his tastes, supplied the narrow circle of 
their domestic wants by his ingenuity in making mathe- 
matical instruments. The invention of the telescope, 
yet in its infancy, had already excited the wonder and 
admiration of the learned ; and, though far from having 
attained that perfection which the masterly skill of fu- 
ture genius was to produce, it had already thrown a new 
and almost supernatural light over the regions of science. 
To give it those powers of which he believed it capable, 
was tbe constant aim and employment of Michelli. But 
while anxiously, and even industriously, tracing the 
progress of knowledge, the philosopher had yet in his 
moments of leisure an eye for the human countenance, 
and a heart for human feelings. The young invalid, 
consequently, did not pass unnoticed by him. He per- 
ceived that he was friendless and unknown : it was pre- 
cisely his own situation in society ; and, without offi- 
ciously obtruding, he sought therefore the occasion of 
obliging him. To those simple courtesies of life which 
spring spontaneously from the heart, the young man, 
amidst all his varied experience, had yet been a stran- 
ger; and they made, therefore, a singular impression 
upon his. Insensibly he permitted civility to advance 
into slight, but social, intercourse ; and it was on oife of 
these occasions that he first beheld Josephine. Though 
then in the very flower of youth, she was hardly so 
handsome as she afterwards became. She had the Itt* 
lian dignity of features, a chaste simplicity of manrtry 
together with an understanding which it seemed thei 
culiar privilege of her heart to develope, and which, 
her person, received from that its last and most toi 
ing charm. Her beauty was not overlooked by 
count, but his heart and his passions were alike joy] 
and inert. To his palled imagination, life was ah 
vapid : he believed he had exhausted its prime soi 
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of pleasure — ^love, friendship, and flattery ; yet he did 
not quit the bumble hearth of Michelli and his daughter 
without carrying away with him the recollection of 
faces and voices, which, though they spoke not absolute- 
ly the language of either, yet seemed in sweet alliance 
with all. 

A subject of contemplation, whatever might be its 
nature, was but too likely to banish sleep from a pillow 
she had lately seldom deigned to visit : morning, of 
consequence, found the young man considerably worse 
than he had been the preceding evening ; and Michelli, 
who missed him at the hour when chance usually 
brought them together, somewhat suddenly entered his 
chamber. A faint pleasure kindled on the cheek of the 
count, not unmingled, however, with surprise, accus- 
tomed as be had ever been to respectful attendance and 
distant homage. His proud and repulsive spirit, never- 
theless, quickly stood abashed before a man who, though 
not wholly unacquainted with ceremony, used it only as 
the substitute for regard, and, in very simplicity of man- 
ners, dismissed the one as soon as his heart received the 
other. Michelli felt himself, indeed, interested alike 
hy the situation and character of his new acquaintance, 
in whom he was surprised to find a degree of intelligence 
and knowledge not often to be met with even in tiiose 
of more mature years \ and, under the impulse of a first 
impression, he placed to the credit of nature, and a love 
of study, what was in fact the result of a highly culti- 
vated education. 

In the hospitable and humane attentions of her fa- 
ther Josephine almost equally shared. Her heart had 
iever yet obeyed any impulse save that communicated 
by his ; nor did she attach either value or importance 
ti those little offices of kindness which she was now 
tduced to show. The exterior of the count had not 
Me that impression on her which in his brighter days 
■ probably would have done. She had not seen him 
•fteo, bovwver, before she discovered that he was in- 
^restiug and amiable : but sickness had robbed him of 
Ae graces oi his person, and corroding reflections prey- 
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ed on those of his miDd : both gradually began to re- 
assert themselves. — Contemplated indeed thus. 



■" in his calm of Nature, 



With all the gentler virtues brooding on him,** 

it would have been hardly possible to believe he had 
been so lately the victim of intemperate pleasure and 
ungovernable passions. Far, indeed, was^ Josephine 
from suspecting it : the languor and melancholy that 
preyed upon him she imputed solely to affliction or ill 
heahh ; and she insensibly began to look with tender 
and increasing sympathy on the sufferings of a man who 
had knowledge to command respect, and endowments 
that seemed to give him a claim to distinction. 

If the society of the count was daily more agreeable 
to Josephine, to her father it soon became nearly indis- 
pensable. Michelli corresponded with almost every 
man of science in Europe ; but, as the narrowness of 
his circumstances made heavy demands upon his time, 
his daughter frequently became his amanuensis. This 
office was at first shared, and at length wholly engross- 
ed, by his young acquaintance. The count, besides 
being skilled in all the modern languages, wrote Latin 
with a fluency and correctness far exceeding the abilities 
of Michelli himself; nor were bis acquirements con- 
temptible even in those branches of knowledge to which 
the other more particularly applied. The intercourse 
of mind, therefore, becanie every day cemented between 
them ; preserving just tliose shades of difference which 
distinguish the disciple from the master : and if the 
modern Alcibiades fell short in talents and graces oi' 
the Grecian one, he was at least hardly less zealous (ff 
docile in his temporary pursuit of wisdom. 

By a singular transition, the son of Count Siegendorf 
was now become a familiar guest at the frugal board aod 
fireside of Michelli ; and never did days pass to him 
so delightfully. His understanding there daily improved; 
his temper harmonized ; the vigour of his person It* 
turned : — his passions, acting for the first time ao(kf 
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the impulse of reason and virtue, gave just energy 
enough to his manners to mark the features of his mind; 
and finally — in the contemplation of all — the heart of 
Josephine was irrecoverably lost. 

During the state of convalescence and languor that 
had preceded this period, love was a passion that had 
rather stolen by degrees into the bosom of the count than 
imperiously asserted a claim there; but its influence was 
not the less powerful. It now reigned despotically and 
unrivalled. In proportion as the inquietudes of passion 
began to seize upon liim, he adverted, however, with more 
acute anxiety to his own real condition in life. Could 
be even have resolved to trample on the most sacred 
lavs of hospitality or gratitude for the indulgence of his 
inclination, he felt that nothing short of systematical and 
consummate hypocrisy could afford him the remotest pro- 
bability of success. The love of Josephine was a ge- 
nerous, tender, and genuine feeling, that looked out in' 
her eyes, and spoke in her voice ; but ^^ np thought 
infirm altered her cheek :'^ — it was a feeling thaf* would 
have gone through the world with a deserving, object, 
and encountered without shrinking «very sorrow that 
world might inflict ; but it would have withered before 
the breath of disgrace. The count, without being ex- 
actly able to calculate its force, yet felt its nature ; and 
was deeply sensible that such s woman must be at once 
resigned, or honourably secured. Yet that his father 
should consent to such an ill-assorted union, was an idea 
so extravagant, that he dared not for a moment iudulge 
>< : and hers, though he might be tempted by the mo- 
iieration of his wishes to bestow his daughter on an ob- 
jure and deserving young man, would most unques- 
ftinably withhold her from the libertine son of Count 
Segendorf : one whose character, when known, would 
llipire no confidence, and whose age and rank would 
4Bily enable him to break through any tie not sanc- 
tbned by his family. 

A temporary gloom again clouded the features and 
4nd of the count ; the question had been, indeed, de- 
fied in bis own bosom^ from the moment it became 

4* 
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such ; for it had never yet made a part of his character 
to contend with any passion ; much less did it now, 
when to yield seemed a virtue. But the manner in 
which he should present himself to Michelli ; and, ah ! 
the point still more difficult to decide, that in which be 
3bould address his daughter^ became the constant sub- 
ject of his meditations, and once more banished repose 
from his pillow. He now watched Josephine with such 
impassioned eyes as taught her soul timidly to shrink 
into itself, and present to his anxious imagination and 
quick feelings an exterior of coldness that almost drove 
him to distraction. With a perturbed heart, he at length 
ventured to sound the opinion of Michelli. The philo- 
sopher paused upon it — ^like a philosopher — or, as the 
count rather thought, like the executioner who holds his 
axe suspended over the neck of the criminal. He an- 
swered.at length, however, with his accustomed simpli- 
city .aiid plainness : he had conceived highly of the ta- 
lent^ of the young man ; he had no reason to doubt his 
conduct ; of his family he was but little solicitous to in- 
quire : for the story of misfortune and emigration pre- 
sented to him at the first period of their acquaintance, 
when, as it seemed, no interested purpose could possibly 
be served by it, he never suspected could be other than 
true : but he was a philosopher of the later ages ; and 
though he lived chiefly among the stars, he was aware 
that a little terrestrial provision was necessary towards 
the support of a household, however simple its plan. 
To this objection the young man was already prepared 
with an answer. Previous to his explanation with Mi- 
chelli, he had had the precaution to convert many valu- 
able jewels into money, which he lodged safely in re- 
spectable hands ; and though, as the son of Count Sie- 
gendorf, poverty had long stared him in the face, he 
was not indigent when considered only as the future son- 
in-law of Michelli. For the first time in his life, too, he 
. now ventured to hint that he had talents-— education : 
and was rendered modest enough by love to be surprised 
when he found the plea admitted. Michelli referred 
him finally to his daughter — and, in so doing, seemai 
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to the overwroaght mind of the count to sign his death- 
warrant He did not long, however, continue thus dif- 
fident; the passion that animated him, soon found, or 
made Its opportunity; and Josephine was too much 
overwhelmed with the consciousness of her own feelings 
to be able to conceal from him that he was beloved be- 
yond his most sanguine expectations. Michelli soon 
after bestowed the hand of his daughter on the heir of 
Count Siegendorf, without knowing that he was raising 
ber to a rank which the proudest in the city would have 
envied ; — that be was consigning her to a fate the hum- 
blesl might pity. 

Time did not render the count indifferent to the bless- 
ing thus conferred. It continued to revolve ; he be- 
came a father, and, in becoming so, the recollection of 
bis own was forcibly awakened. For near six years all 
that had passed on his native soil had been to him a 
blank : he now looked often on Josephine and his son, 
and anxiously wished that be could have transplanted 
them thither. Alas ! the dangerous wish was one day 
to be most fatally indulged ! The tranquil and philoso- 
phic ease in which he lived, nevertheless, for a consider- 
able period subdued it ; but it returned with accumu- 
lated force, and acquired every day fresh activity from 
% thousand remote and incidental feelings, which, how- 
ever, all tended to one object. The radical fault of his 
ciiaracter was yet far from being extirpated : for whe- 
ther under the influence of virtuous or illicit passions, 
whether revelling in the courts of princes, or living in 
the bosom of frugality and temperance, it was self, and 
self only, that had hitherto guided all his actions ; and 
even at a crisis, when he was willing to believe that 
filial duty and honour gave rise to his returning sensi- 
bility, it. was strangely compounded of that pride and 
self-love which the purifying angel had not yet wrung 
out of his heart. 

After long and deep reflection, he at length ven- 
tured to address his father. His letter was couched in 
{i^fBlerious terms, bpt they were those of contrition. 
'ml he had still much to be forgiven was evident ; yet^ 
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such was the confusion of his mind while writbg, aod 
his consciousness that in his union with Josephine — ^pre- 
judice apart — he had nothing to blush for, that his ex- 
pressions seemed to announce him proud of some unex- 
plained offence, and more disposed to assert his rights 
than to atone for his follies. He had, however, no 
cause to suppose the letter reached its destination. The 
apprehension that his personal liberty might be endan- 
gered by a discovery of the place -of his abode, induced 
him to send it through a very circuitous channel, and 
war raged throughout all Germany with too much fury 
to excite any reasonable surprise at its failure. It was 
long, nevertheless, before he persuaded himself it bad 
failed. The interval was filled with impatient expec- 
tation — broken starts — deep reveries in which his wife 
could have no share, and which insensibly stole him 
from her arms and her society. She often per- 
ceived a strange anxiety and perturbation in his coun- 
tenance, that irresistibly communicated its influence to 
her heart ; but though she had no reason to doubt his 
love, there was at those moments a haughty and repul- 
sive fierceness in his temper, that alike threw soothing 
and expostulation at a distance. 

Where the error of her choice had been, Josephine 
was at a loss to discover, but she felt she had erred. 
Gifted as her husband appeared by nature — graced by 
education — passionately attached to her — suitable in 
years — and accordant in tastes, she yet became pain- 
fully sensible that she was mismatched. Long indeed 
might she have sought the cause ; for no feeling in her 
own bosom had ever yet taught her, that a mind ill at 
peace with itself must inevitably scatter a blight on the 
minds of all around. 

But Siegendorf was at length no longer master of his 
emotions or his secret : of the whole circle of human 
failings, deceit was the one least congenial to his nature; 
and in a furious conflict of self-reproach and impatience, 
he poured out at once to Michelli and his daughter the 
extraordinary story in which they were so deeply invol- 
ved. Astonishment seemed for a time to suspend the 
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faculties of both. Michelli, alarmed^ flattered, and 
grieved, hardly knew what was the predominant senti- 
ment of his mind. Alas ! Josephine knew too well 
that of hers. A dream of grandeur and magnificence 
did, indeed, transiently glitter before her eyes, as the 
phantoms were presented there ; and she perceived, by 
the detail of her husband, that all of either which ambi- 
tion could covet was probably included in her gains : 
it was for her heart only to calculate its losses ; and 
that at once told her the immeasurable difference be- 
tween them. She had given her hand to a man gifted, 
as she believed, by nature beyond his fortunes ; she 
perceived, on the contrary, that she had united herself 
to one who debased them. In the simplicity of her 
first choice she had been every thing to her husband : — 
she was now only one of many objects, and perhaps in 
the end the least valued. Ill-omened did the exchange 
appear to her, from content to magnificence : and, for 
the first time in her life, the very softness and difii- 
dence of her nature made her unjust ; for she imputed 
all the singularity of his late conduct to repentance, and 
all his repentance to her own want of desert. Judgment 
and consciousness, however, soon rectified the error of 
her heart. Without trying th^ past by what might 
probably be a fastidious refinement, she saw that it was 
her duty to extract happiness from the future. .The 
conduct of her husband rendered it evident that she had 
been passionately beloved by himj and when she 
weighed it with his past life and modes of thinking, she 
perceived with modest wonder how greatly she had 
been esteemed. There was no reason to suspect that 
the sentiments she had once inspired could possibly be 
extinguished in his bosom, even if they had undergone 
a temporary suspension ; they might yet, therefore, be 
rendered a source of happiness to both : or rather, she 
felt that, if they became such to him, her own would be 
sufficiently ascertained. 

Those feelings and perplexities which had been very 
indistinctly expressed by the count, presented them- 
selves meantime at full to the cool judgment of Michelli. 
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It was clear to him, indeed, that the letter had pro« 
bably never reached Prague ; but it was not easy to de- 
termine whether, if it had, the event would have been 
fortunate. He perceived at once the only evil that had 
escaped the imagination of Josephine — ^the possibility 
of her husband's making his peace at the expense of 
her honour. All that a tender heart could picture to 
afflict itself, hers indeed had for the moment presented ; 
but nothing that could degrade the object of its fondest 
affections : nor would even the voice of her father have 
been heard probably on that subject without indig- 
nation. — Michelli spared her the grievous and humili- 
ating idea, by addressing himself, where he believed he 
ought, to her husband. But he had yet known only 
half the character of the man to whom he spoke. That 
fiery and rebellious spirit, which brooked not control 
from his own father, revolted to its first nature at the 
remotest thought of it in hers. * Conceiving at once all 
the extent of Michelli's surmises, however cautiously 
they were expressed, the count was not just enough to 
feel that his own deceit had incurred the indignity, and 
he resented it with the same turbulent disdain that so 
often marked his conduct. Michelli was justly roused 
to anger. They parted on ill terms. The count re- 
tired to his own apartments to deliberate, and his deter- 
mination, as before; was fatal to his honour. 

To abandon Josephine or her child would never, 
probably, in his worst moments, have occurred to him; 
for he was not a villain ; if the man who always first 
considers himself can be securely deemed otherwise. 
In this case, however, it was a crime to which he had 
no temptation, for he fondly loved her ; nor was he less 
attached to his son. Even for Michelli he had the most 
unqualified esteem : but of the mod»of making either of 
them happy or prosperous, his im'perious temper direct- 
ed him to render himself sole judge. — Among various 
methods of subduing his father's heart, the count bad 
ever deemed one to be infallible — a personal appeal. 
It was a project he had long secretly meditated, and al- 
most resolved on 5 but to which he now believed it im- 
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possible that, under the iropression Michelli had con- 
ceived of his designs, he should consent : nor could he 
be assured that Josephine herself, guided by her father's 
judgment, would not vehemently oppose his departure. 
— To effect it, therefore, within four and twenty hours, 
seemed the only easy method of effecting it at all. Lhtle 
preparation was necessary, and hardly any thing but se- 
crecy indispensable. Night was already far advanced. 
He stole soAly to the chamber of his wife, and perceiv- 
ed that care and long watching had at length buried her, 
in a profound sleep. He kissed her, and might have 

exclaimed with Othello, 

* 

'<Oh balmy breath! almost thou dost persuade 
Justice to break her sword I" 

for justice, by a strange perversion of his better reason, 
he believed it, thus at once to punish the injurious sus- 
picions of Michelli, and, by the most summary proceed- 
ing, attest his own honour. Morning at length appear- 
ed, and found his resolution fixed. He forgot his first 
fatal flight from his father ; he forgot the instability of 
his own character ; he forgot every thing that ought to 
have restrained him, and in an evil hour he turned his 
back upon the gates of Hamburg ! 

The count had not, however, proceeded many leagues, 
before tenderness and a more correct sense of equity 
began to struggle in his bosom. He half suspected his 
own measures of being precipitate : he was at least sure 
they admitted of misconstruction. He pictured to him- 
self the overwhelming grief of Josephine, and even the 
silent consternation of her philosophic father. — Though 
unable to resolve on the humiliation of returning, he 
stopped at the nearest post town, and from thence wrote 
to his wife. All that language could convey, either 
tender or generous, was expressed in his letter. Most 
earnestly he conjured her to guard both her health and 
peace unimpaired till his return. He represented his 
absence to be such as he really hoped it would prove — 
beneficial and temporary. He committed their beloved 
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boy to her wise and maternal protection, with fatherly 
fondness and unlimited confidence. It was their anited 
claims, he solemnly protested, that he was now journey- 
ing to secure, and his own filial duties, which, though 
latCi he was about to fulfil. He concluded with draw- 
ing a flattering picture of the affluence and felicity 
which a reconciliation with his father would ensure 
their future lives : nor did he, now that the momentary 
resentment he had felt towards Michelli was pardy 
subsided, omit to make that honourable mention of him 
to which, by his virtues and relative situation, he was 
entitled. Such was the letter of the count! Alas! 
when language without being insincere grows thus elo- 
quent, the exquisitely discerning heart too often traces 
in it only the overflowings of a conscience yet unseared ; 
that thus compromises with itself, and spends the whole" 
some vigour of the mind in exhausting and deceitful ef- 
fusions of sensibility ! — If such were the feelings of Jo- 
sephine, obedience, that saddest or most sweet of duties, 
yet taught her to conceal them. She calmed her brow 
to Michelli : she took her son with aching fondness to 
that bosom which her husband had deserted ; and strove 
to find in rectitude and hope a balm for evils she saw 
no rational mode of remedying. 

But whatever might be the sincerity of the count in 
the tender professions he made his wife, — and in those 
he wtu sincere, — the reflections that writing naturally 
tended to produce had insensibly rendered him less san- 
guine as to the success of his own projects. Those re- 
flections now told him, that from the moment lie set foot 
in his native country, he could no longer consider him- 
self as a free aeent; since even if his past transgressions 
did not render him amenable to that country, of which 
the crisis when he quitted it made him doubtful, he was 
at least certain that the limits of parental authori^ would 
be enlarged to the uttermost by that of the public : and 
to what, should his father prove inflexible, might not 
such authority extend ? — ^it might tear him for ever 
from Josephine and his son ; it might violate every tie 
either sacred or delightful ; and render him, of neces- 
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sity, tke very viilsin which Mjchelli had more than half 
suspected he would prove. What plea had he to offer 
that might obviate these probable evils, or subdue at 
once the resentment of a father whom he had so long 
either neglected or defied ? — simply the influence of his 
presence, and the weight of his promises : and now, for 
the first time, his self-4ove vanished before the idea of 
the former, and his self-dehisic^n before that of the lat- 
ter. At every pause in his journey he looked back 
with more restless anxiety on those he had left, and for- 
ward to those he was approaching. Pride, honour, 
iove, every thing dear to him, was included in the event ; 
and where the stake is so mighty, he must be a daring 
adventurer indeed who trembles not to cast the die ! — 
A circumstance wholly unlocked for, at once gave a 
new colour to his fate. 

The count's journey was of necessity tedious and in- 
direct, as the horrors of war every where obstructed or 
followed him : his route^ therefore, included the town to 
which he had requested that the answer he had flattered 
himself with receiving from his father, might, under a 
fictitious name, be addressed ; but the channels of cor- 
respondence were at that period ever uncertain, except 
to great commercial cities : the state of the country ren- 
dered them still more so ; and as near two years had 
elapsed from the time be had written, his inquiries, 
hitherto fruitless, now seemed almost irrational : yet 
that restlessness which still attends incertitude induced 
him to renew them. The postmaster paused a few 
moments ; examined a drawer that appeared full of dis- 
carded papers, and then, to his astonishment, produced 
a letter, the superscription of which he instantly knew 
to be the writing of his father. Gould that father have 
seen the breathless impatience with which he tore it 
open, he would probably have fallen on his neck, and 
believed he had indeed found his son again. The date 
of the letter was not very far back, and the first lines 
of it expressed surprise at that of his own, which ap- 
peared to have been nearly lost, and very long retardcnl. 
A tender inference was, however, obviously to be drawn 

5 
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from the various precautions that seemed to have beeit 
taken to preserve the answer from failing : it was writ- 
ten from the camp. 

Count Siegendorf passed over, in gentle, but dignified 
terms, that part of his son's letter on which he could 
not rely : but though he had, unhappily, little confidence 
in his professions,, he spoke with sensibility of the re^ 
turning consciousness of duty and honour which dicta- 
ted them. He demanded, however, to be informed 
most explicitly of the nature and extent of the offences 
be was called upon to pardon. " The narrative,^ he 
observed — and the observation was not made without 
an expression of the most impassioned regret, ^' now in- 
cluded the events of years ; but on his part he was pre- 
pared to temper the severity of a judge with the indul- 
gence and patience of a father. As he was not aware 
of the reasons that had induced his son to change his 
name, he highly praised the delicacy that led him to re- 
nounce, rather than continue to disgrace it. He ad- 
verted in strong though broken starts of tenderness, to 
the hour when that name might resume its first splen- 
dour ; but he peremptorily forbade him ever to appear 
in his native country till such an hour arrived. Finally, 
he touched upon his son's pecuniary resources, and de- 
sired him to name the spot whither such remittances 
might be made as his exigencies could not but re- 
quire." 

And now again the heart of the young man beat 
high with habitual self-applause and congratulatiop. 
Plunged as he had just befdre been in a gloom almost 
approaching to despondency, with a sensibility 3ret 
aching under the recent loss of all dear to him, and an 
imagination prompt to magnify every possible evil, be 
rushed at once into the contrary extreme. Far from 
seeing in his father's letter what he justly migfit — a 
mind self-balanced, and prepared to make, if necessa- 
ry, a desperate sacrifice to honour, he dwelt only on 
the tender passages of it ; and believed he discerned 
in them a thousand struggling, though half-suppressed 
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feelings, which his answer, for he answered it on the 
spot, would, he flattered himself, render unconquerable. 

The enthusiasm of the moment could not but dictate 
more of promise than detail. He avowed, indeed, the 
circumstance of his marriage, and the birth of his son ; 
and he was careful to satisfy the^ride or the prejudices 
of the count, by an assurance that "fhe^'famiTy" from 
which Josephine sprang was such as did not attach dis- 
grace to his own. The remainder of the letter con- 
sisted of a solemn asseveration of his sincerity ; of the 
temperance and simplicity long since established in his 
modes of life : and of the unshaken fidelity with which 
he meant to fulfil all his engagements. The tenor of 
the whole was, indeed, well calculated to raise the hopes 
and expectations of a fond parent to the most sanguine 
pitch ; it was dated from the spot on which it was 
written ; and he concluded by saying, that he should 
pursue his journey as far as Cassel, " there to attend 
the further orders of his father, and to receive testimo- 
nies of his kindness in any way he should deem it suit- 
able to offer them." 

The event which had thus intoxicated his heart re- 
mained to be related to Josephine. Ah, why could he 
not press her to his bosom ! read in her eyes the sweet 
participation of his hopes, and communicate them by 
that intuitive and sympathetic power which leaves lan- 
guage so far behind ! He was sensible that the letter 
he addressed to her, though the honest effusion of his 
own heart, was not such as could create unmixed plea- 
sure in hers. The glaring colours with which his ima- 
gination painted the future, were calculated impercep- 
tibly to throw into shade the retired and humble happi- 
ness of the past ; and, by a peculiarity with which he 
had tinged his own fate, he felt that he could not exult 
111 the distinction he was to bestow, without involunta- 
rily taking something from that he had received. 

Refinements which are only the effect of capricious 
sensibility, do not often produce much real disquiet. 
His was ^^ the perfume and suppliance of a moment.'' 
Again the awakened consciousness of youth and pros« 
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perity began to beat in every pulse. Nature, aa lie 
pursued his journey, seemed to have changed her as* 
pect to him ; the forms of pleasure floated hi^^iactly 
before bis eyes ; and a tumultuous crowd of long buried 
sensations and habits revived in his bosom. In the se- 
curity of receiving remittances from his father, be drew 
out of the hands of the banker at Hamburg, that pro- 
vision lodged there for his wife and son. His pride 
loudly demanded an indemnification for the privations 
it had long undergone, and, unfortunately, it soon re- 
ceived one too ample. He had hardly presented him- 
self at Cassel, before be was recognised by several 
young men of his own rank and age, for the son of 
Count Siegendorf ; and as it was not doubted, from his 
appearance and expenditure, that he was licensed in the 
past, all the seductions of dissipation and bad example 
were held out in the present. A memorable period 
succeeded ! youth, habit, self-indulgence, again too fa- 
tally prevailed ; and the husband of Josephine, ten 
thousand times more criminal in that character than he 
had ever been before, relapsed into those vices which 
had already made a wreck of bis honour and his peace. 
Amidst the excesses which now threatened finally to 
destroy both, he was even indiscreet enough to forget 
all the importance attached by his father to the renua- 
ctation of his name. He did not, indeed, formally re- 
sume it ; but he was sufficiently willing that his rank 
should be acknowledged ; and it^ was too necessary a 
claim, in the circle he raiugled with, not to become ge- 
neral fy so. 

Three months rolled away in excesses which, with 
his usual self-complacency, he persuaded himself were 
venial, as he was fullv resolved the summons from his 
father should end them. Whenever that arrived, he 
solemnly promised his own heart to abjure all pleasure 
incongruous with his duties — to live only for Josephioii 
and his family, and to limit hi^ follies for ever. It was 
so long ere any intelligence reached him from Prague, 
that he almost began to doubt that some second deiay» 
more unexpected than the first, had attended his letter^ 
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The answer to it at length arrived, and his follies were, 
indeed, for ever limited 5 but, unhappily, by no for« 
bearance or virtue of his own. Contrary to his expec- 
tation, the packet was addressed to him by the name 
and titles of his family ; as though the flaming indigna- 
tion of his father disdained all concealment, and was 
vtilling to announce itself at the first glance. 

Count Siegendorf, in the most pointed terms, and 
such as bespoke him well acquainted with all that was 
passing at Cassel, 9t once renounced a son to whom it 
was evident no promise was sacred ; ^^ who had flatter- 
ed his hopes only the more grossly to betray them ; 
who had sported with the name of his family again to 
disgrace it ; who was alive to no feeling of duty, no 
prmciple of honour ; and whom time and misfortune, 
far from reforming, had only taught duplicity/' He 
enjoined him, as he valued his liberty, never again to 
venture within the limits of Bohemia, much less dare 
to appear in his presence. He concluded with saying, 
that, << worthless as he feared the scion might prove of 
such a stem, he was, nevertheless, willing to receive the 
little Conrad, and secure for him those claims he was 
born to, under the express condition that his parents 
should see him no more. That if they acceded to 
these terms, he would remit to his son an annual pro- 
vision; but if otherwise, he disclaimed him for ever." 

From the day this letter was received, the character 
and manners of the young count seemed to undergo a 
total alteration. He believed himself grossly injured 
by his father, and he conceived a resentment likely to 
end but with the life of one of them. His mind, untu- 
ned for pleasure, for ever revolted from it : he remain- 
ed several weeks buried in meditation ; at the expira- 
tion of that time, he departed abruptly from Cassel, 
and wrote to Josephine to meet him, with Conrad, with- 
in a few leagues' distance of Hamburg. The fate he 
had prepared for himself, weighed heavily upon his 
soul, and seemed at once to have absorbed all its softer 
Mings: there was not justice enough in that soul to 
point the accusation where it ought to have fallen ^ and 

5» 
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he regarded the event as unprecedented and intoleFable. 
To remain for life only the son-in-law of M ichelli, was 
an idea that even his darkest contemplations had never 
presented to him ; yet such was now the probable con- 
clusion of his fate. The manner of his father's letter, 
left him without a doubt, that he would, if further irri- 
tated, execute the resolution he announced, and, vested 
with that power the states would easily put into his 
hand against a son they did not esteem, make over the 
honours of the family to the collateral branch, which 
centred in Baron Stralenheim, a native of Franconia, 
and nearly allied, on the female side, to the house of 
Siegendorf. The simple, but hateful, medium, his fa- 
ther had proposed, could alone, therefore, stand between 
him and final ruin. But how was Josephine to encoun- 
ter a blow every way thus cruel ? or how was a hus- 
band to relate to her the fatal consequence of his own 
accumulated indiscretions? It is among the great evils 
of misconduct to harden the heart, and it had hardened 
that of the count ; yet on this side he was not yet 
invulnerable; Another motive, however, even more 
urgent than any yet considered, impelled his decision. 
Circumstanced as he now found himself, it was not pos- 
sible for him to replace that sum, which, relying on the 
liberality of his father, he had imprudently lavished. 
Yet that sum, lately deemed so insignificant, was mighty 
now in his account of life: for, was he to return to 
Hamburg a poor dependant on the bounty of Michelli ? 
Or could he become a hireling, and give to his wife and 
child the scanty bread of poverty ? Misery — ^inevita- 
ble — intolerable misery, seemed to threaten him on eve- 
ry side. But there was a point in his character, at 
which it ever repelled the arrow from himself, though 
- at the expense of all around ; even now, in the very 
crisis of self-condemnation and shame, concentrating^ 
as it were, to that point, all the harsher and more stub- 
born feelings of his nature, he prepared to meet Jose- 
phine and Sf ichelli with a firmness that should alike ex- 
clude expostulation or . reproach, by showing that bis 
decision^ whatever it might prove^ would be Irrevoca- 
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ble, and that he would be responsible for his condaet t« 
no being but himself. 

He had only to see Josephine to be convinced, that 
he might have chosen, if a more upright, yet a no less 
indalgent judge. She, as well as Conrad, was in deep 
mourning, and be learnt, with that acute and unexpect- 
ed pang which ever attends the death of those we be- 
lieve we have injured, that Michelli was no more. He 
died as he had lived, in peace with his God and with 
mankind. Dismissing all resentment against the count, 
he left him the sole goods he had to bequeath — ^his 
daughter, his pardon, and his blessing. In parting with 
Josephine, however, even the gentle and philosophic 
habits of bis temper were almost inadequate towards 
supporting the firmness of either. To her bosom he 
had long since communicated all the pure and noble 
qualities of his own : he had nothing more to give ! — 
they parted, therefore, as those who were to meet again^ 
and to know each other by the sympathetic influence of 
the virtues and affections. The count was not insensi- 
ble to this short and simple detail : but it was now no 
season for indulging the softer sensibilities of life. 
With Michelli was buried the last hope of saving Jose- 
phine and her son from impending separation : for so 
desperate had been his own plans, that he had more 
than once thought of silently renouncing both, and, by 
plunging into a military career, however obscure, either 
save himself from the disgrace that seemed attached to 
existence, or the guilt of voluntarily ending it. 

Again the tender influence of Josephine was em- 
ployed in expelling the corrosive reflections that preyed 
upon the heart of her husband . Rising vigorously with 
the occasion, she endeavoured to recall botli to his ima- 
gination and her own, those brilliant pictures of the fu- 
ture, he had himself once presented to her. They were 
now, indeed, to be realized only in the person of their 
son } but, would they be, therefore, less valued ? — Cen- 
rad, removed from their protection, would be but the 
more dear to their afl*ections ! On her part, she could 
resolve, with matron firmness, to resign him to a fate 
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prosperous beyond what the cruelty of theirs allowed 
them to hope they could bestow ; and, if their own 
were less dstezling, she tenderly reminded her husband 
of those days when magnificence formed no part of their 
plan of happiness. The count listened in silence : he 
strove to assent ; he would willingly have concealed 
from every human being, that he could not, without re- 
luctance, resign, even to his son, that place in society he 
had, in his own person, so wantonly thrown away, nor 
give to his father a blessing of which he was to deprive 
himself. The mind of Josephine was too acute, howe- 
ver, not to discern the latent rankDng principle. But 
she burled the consciousness deeply in her own bosom, 
and with it, all those afSicting sentiments which the 
character and conduct of Siegendorf could not but 
create. Conrad was something more than eight years 
of age, when he was at length delivered up to the care 
of his grandfather : the latter was punctual to his en- 
gagements ; and, though the Income of the count was 
moderate, it was such as supplied every demand, save 
that of luxury. 

The career of dissipation now closed : — and so si- 
lent was the progress of life, that time and fate seemed 
stationary. Josephine could still, indeed^ occasionally 
beguile the hours of her husband ; but, neither time, 
nor circumstance, nor love itself, ever restored to him 
his former character. He was habitually morose and 
abstracted ; animal spirits and youth no. longer danced 
through his veins, and he had no store of pleasurable 
ideas that should supply their place. Occupied in 
gloomy meditation, he turned his eyes incessantly back 
to the brilliant horizon of his early life, and murmured 
at the span to which it was contracted. The birth and 
growth of another son somewhat meliorated these feel- 
ings ; but, by a strange perverseness in his nature, the 
count never loved Marcellin with the fondness he had 
shown for Conrad : while Josephine, on the contrary, 
seemed anxious to indemnify herself for the loss of one 
son by cherishing a double portion of fondness for the 
other. The secret storm of the passions at length 
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slowly subsided in the bosom of her husband ; who, 
fixed in his fate, fallen from ,his fortunes, soured to the 
present good, and only at intervals stealing from her 
eyes that gleam of sunshine and of hope they ever com- 
municated, presented to indifferent observers merely a 
common character, and a common lot. 

But though the years immediately succeeding that 
gloomy one which seemed to fix the fate of the count 
passed thus apparently in torpor, they were secretly 
marked by various transitions of opinion and feeling. 
As the colours of the past became less vivid, his mind 
dwelt with more deep and intense contemplation on the 
prospect of the future. In the death of his father he 
still saw the probability, the almost certainty, of a 
change in his situation, that could not but restore him 
to his natural rights, by leaving no other competitor for 
them than a son, whose tender age would ill calculate 
him for a contest. Count Siegendorf was far advanced 
in life, and had never been vigorous : a day, an hour, 
therefore, might settle the great account between them : 
but days and hours fly not according to the calcula- 
tions of man .'—insensibly they swelled into years, and 
brought with them no change. The young ccfunt felt 
his confidence in the future diminish : even the death 
of a parent, a circumstance which he dared hardly own 
to himself he desired, might no longer bring with it the 
advantage which alone could render it desirable ! — 
Tears still continued to revolve, and the event of the 
future became daily more problematical. At length 
that proud and rebellious spirit, which long forbade 
him to make any farther effort with his father, chiefly, 
perhaps, because he believed the authority of that father 
must soon inevitably terminate, gave way before the 
probability of its devolving to a son fast approaching 
to manhood. He contemplated, with bitter and cease- 
less regret, the still increasing interval, during which 
some favourable moment might doubtless have been 
found to sooth an- indignation which his forbearance 
bad perpetuated, and recall to. himself feelings, now 
probably centred; for ever, in Conrad I 
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It had beon among the voluntary engagements of 
Count Siegendorf, to inform Josephine and her husband 
if their son were either sick or dead. No such intelli- 
gence ever reached them. Conrad was well then ! — be 
wa» great — ^perhaps happy ! No tender yearnings re- 
called the memoiry of his boyish days ! his parents were 
to him as nothing ! — he made not any effort to see — ^to 
hear of them ! — they languished in obscurity^ and in a 
fondness chat knew no fruition, while he revelled in 
every thing that fortune or fondness could bestow ! If 
these reflections corroded the heart of the father through 
a thousand avenues, they were not excluded even from 
the tender and generous one of Josephine. At a erisis 
when her husband's peace was at stake, she bad, in- 
deed, heroically dared to part with her son ; — but to 
lose him for ever brought with it a pang that shook her 
utmost fortitude. For the first time in her life she en- 
vied Count Siegendorf ; and, like her husband, looked 
with longing and anxious eyes towards that only spot 
whence both were alike excluded. 

During the latter years of the count's residence at 
Hamburg, it was among his additional grievances, that 
the man whose name had been held forward to him on 
an occasion which he could never remember without 
bitterness of spirit, had taken up his abode in that neigh- 
bourhood. Baron Stralenheim, he had reason to kno^, 
was the person formerly deputed by his father to watch 
his actions, and restrain them, if possible, by the hand 
of authority. Years had passed since that time, and 
there was no reason to suppose that Stralenheim bad 
any longer an influence over his fate. But the resent- 
ment and disdain once conceived against the latter ever 
engendered a deep distrust in the mind of the count. 
No two beings on earth could seem, however, more 
distinct from each other than they now appeared to be. 
The count had never since the period of his marriage, 
and even some months preceding it, borne his own 
name — the fatal period excepted, which he passed so 
indiscreetly at Cassel, where, though he claimed it not^ 
it was generally given him. He was not sure that the 



KBUITZNEB* &9 

Won knew bis assameid one; and certaioly the resi* 
deoce of the latter at Hamburg seemed to have no re* 
ference to his : yet it was singular that he should reside 
there ! the circumstance of his doing so, for he was a 
man of stately and reserved habits, came to the count's 
ear by what nevertheless appeared a mere accident. 

In the household of the baron there was an Italian of 
the name of Griulio ; a Piedmontese, who had resided 
many years at Hamburg during the life of Michelli ; 
and though in an obscure situation, and not precisely 
of the same country with the latter, yet, being a man of 
ingenuity, was very well known to liim. Josephine, 
to whom every one was in some degree dear that re- 
called the memory of her father^ never failed to notice 
Giulio when he fell in her way ; and when that did not 
happen, a sentiment of grateful respect induced him 
sometimes to inquire after her. On this man the count 
had filed a suspicious eye ; but he saw him very rarely, 
and nothing appeared in his conduct to justify the idea 
of his being a spy. 

The strange and inexplicable feeling which supersti- 
tion terms presentiment, was, nevertheless, singularly 
allied to reality in the case of the count. The resi* 
dence of Baron Stralenheim had, in fact, that very re« 
ference to his which he suspected ; and could he, ia* 
deed, have looked into the future, he would have known 
the latter to be, of all existing beings, the one most por* 
tentous to his future life ! Of this they were alike ig- 
norant; nor was it possible either should yet suspect 
the dark shadow they were mutually to cast over each 
other's fate ! Giulio was, nevertheless, no instrument 
in the hands of the baron, who was even unsuspicious 
of the opportunity that offered of inaking him such^ 
Stralenheim was a man of a phlegmatic character, and 
a narrow mind. He had spent one half of his. life in the 
service, because fortune had placed him there; but he 
had no taste for glory ; and he had retired to spend the 
remainder in the country, with as little taste for that. 
He loved, however, the petty dignity attached to hir 
family and alliances ; and surveyed with much satis- 
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faction a Gothic ch&teau situated ina marsb, and flank- 
ed with avenues of worm«eatea timber, because its pre- 
cincts were his own. 

From this dream of solitary and insignificant gran- 
deur he had been suddenly waked some years before 
by a remote expectation of the inheritance of ^egeih 
dorf ; the magnitude of the object was such as might 
have roused a more torpid mind ; and it accorded too 
well with the propensities of his, not to call forth all 
his attention. His hopes had, however, been frustrated 
before they could reasonably be called such. Tbe 
count, ever indulgently leaning towards his sop, had al- 
most instantaneously repented the measures dictated by 
temporary resentment, and had, therefore, withdrawn, 
as he believed, from the hands of Stralenheim, all 
power of injuring him. But Stralenheim was a roaa 
of cold and deliberate purpose ; not easily kindled to 
pursuit, but tenacious of bis object ; and as he per« 
ceived the count to be wholly devoid of suspicion re- 
specting him, he had address enough craftily to retain 
the power, though he could not calculate exactly when 
or how he should use it. The adoption of Conrad had 
appeared a far more fatal blow to his hopes than any 
reconciliation with Conrad's father ; yet even this did 
not wholly extinguish them ; for he was of a tempera* 
ment that enabled them to be permanent, without being 
Active. Imposing on himself, therefore, just as much 
restraint as should keep him within the sphere of the 
count, whose assumed name was the very one that ex- 
posed him to danger, Stralenheim waited patiently the 
slow aid of time and occasion. Such was the enemy 
that hung over the head of the unhappy Stegendorf ! 
an avenging instrument, as it seemed, in the hand of 
Heaven, ready forcibly to precipitate the SQale of mi- 
sery downwards, whenever error or misfortune should 
drop their weight into the balance. An event that had 
nothing to do with the calculations of either party seem* 
ed precisely at this period on the point of overturnio^ 
those of both. 

Twelve years had rolled away since the departure of 
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Coorad. The income of the count had been regularly 
paid in that interval; and as he relied on its increase 
whenever his father died, either by the accession of him- 
self or his son, the caution of Josephine had never been 
able to prevent his expending it even improvidently. 
With a feeling that partook at once of incredulity and 
amazement, he learnt that it was no longer to be remit- 
ted to him. His father then was dead ! — Ah no ! — ^the 
prohibition was signed by his hand. The eyes of the 
distracted son perused the billet, and his memory too 
well authenticated the writing. That cruel fever, which 
afterwards incorporated itself with his constitution, 
seiased at once upon his pulse—his brain— his heart ! 
Long and painful was the struggle between life and 
death— but the vigour of constitution prevailed ; he at 
length recovered, and found himself almost a beggar ! 
An act of cruelty so extravagant as that of impover- 
ishiDg an only son, could not, however, be without a 
motive. No excesses had now disgraced the tenor of 
bis life, no arrogant assumption of name that of his fa- 
mily. At a crisis when the bitterness of despair had 
nearly overwhelmed Josephine, these considerations 
had, nevertheless, inspired her with fortitude enough to 
take the only step that could avert it. Blending the 
dignity of her natural character with the sensibility of 
a wife and a mother, she ventured, in language render- 
ed exquisitely touching by the occasion, to address that 
respected father-in-law whom she had yet never seen. 
She wrote also to her son. 

The sullen despondency which first seized the count 
on his recovery, yet yielded to a feeble impression of 
hope on learning the measure pursued by his wife. He 
consented to live; but his imagination bounded the 
term of life, though he refused it not as a temporary 
gift. As yet, indeed, he believed it to be an uncertain 
one, from the mere languor and feebleness which suc- 
ceeded indispositicm. He was dozing one evening on 
a small conch Josephine bad drawn for him to the fire- 
side, when, roused by an indistinct murmur of voices^ 
he raised his eyesi and perceived she was talking with a 

6 
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man io the anteroom. A second glance showed hhn it 
was GiaHo. Agitated by that association of ideas 
which had Ions haunted him with respect to the latt«r, 
he inquired his husiness ; the man was abashed ; the 
languid air of Josephine, so different from that which 
was habitual to her, had already inspired in him an eoK 
barrassment common to timid and uncourtly minds^nol 
accustomed to set the feelings of others at defiance ; be 
was conscious of intrusion, and, in a voice of apology^ 
explained his errand ; it was simply to inform Jose- 
phine that he was on the point of returning to Italy ; to 
inquire if she had any thing that demanded his service 
there $ and modestly to request, as a token of her re- 
gard, a few mathematical instruments of little value, 
that had been made by Michelli. Again the count was 
8lru\:k as with some inexplicable relation to his own 
fete in so sodden and unexpected a departure. 

<^ For what reason," he asked, ^ did Giulio,at that 
crisis, quit Hamburg ?'' 

^* Baron Stralenheim had dismissed his household^ 
and was about to undertake a long journey." Jose- 
phine found the self-possession her husband wanted, 
and inquired, though not without some emotion^ 
« Whither ?" 

^ He was not quite certain ; he believed it was to 
Prague ; he was at least sure it was as far as Bohemia.'^ 
The silence that followed this reply was unnoticed by 
Giulio, who saw in the questions put to him nothing 
but a condescending civility that strove to efface the 
coldness of his first reception ; it was his part, he con- 
ceived, to show that he felt it so, by prolonging the con- 
versation. 

" Baron Stralenheim," he continued, " is neither 
very communicative nor very generous. Were he the 
latter, he would probably not dismiss his suite; for be 
is going, I am told, to take possession of the rich inhe- 
ritance of Count Siegendorf." 

^^ Siegendorf is alive !" exclaimed the agitated county 
ina voice he found it impossible to control. 

** At least-— his grandson," added Josephine; and 
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ske loo faltered, struck with a thoasand painful recol* 
tections ; and with the cruel possibility of even that 
beiog a doubt. 

<' The count himself unquestionably is dead," replied 
Giulio : ^^ the baron seems to think little of the claims of 
his grandson, whose legitimacy he says is dubious ; the 
iaheritaace is at least worth a struggle — and he is not, 
therefore, the man to part with it." 

To the heart and imagination of the count and his 
wife, these few words summed up the history of years — 
perhaps of all that remained to them in existence : they 
touched at length, then, the final point at which they 
were to stand or fall ; and how did it find them pro- 
vided for the contest ? — ^sick — miserable — Impoverish- 
ed ! blighted, as it appeared, by a father's dying curse- 
since his last cruel prohibition was hardly less ; and un- 
cherished by that only being on whom they could rest 
a hope. For what was become of Conrad ? why did 
he not now seek them ? was he the victim of some se- 
cret machination on the part of Stralenheim ? or was 
he reveinng ia the inheritance of his father, and uncon- 
scious of the storm that impended over himself? — 
Whatever might be his fate, his character, or his senti- 
ments, it was at least evident that his parents were as 
necessary to his future welfare as he could be to theirs : 
since what, besides their personal appearance, could le- 
gitimate his birtii against the claims of a crafty and 
powerful competitor? One only doubt invalidated the 
impcNrtance of these mighty questions, and that doubt 
was quickly removed ; for a very short ii>quiry authen- 
ticated to the count the iatellipfence of his father^s 
death — Giulio having received all his Information on 
the subject from Stralenheim's secretary, who had him- 
self read the letter from Prague that announced it. 

In the tuniuk of contending hopes, fears, and sorrow, 
Ihat naturally took possession of the bosoms of Jose- 
phine and her husband at a crisis thus important, it af- 
forded at least a gleam of satisfaction to the latter to 
perceive by the open communication of Giulio, and the 
surprise as well as interest he expressed on finding his 
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hearen some way implicated in it, thai liis visits hatf 
certainly no coonexion with any project entertained by 
Stralenhdm : the latter, therefore, it was possible, niglit 
be wholly isnoraot in whose neighbonrhood he dwelt — 
it was highly to be desired that he shoald remain so. 
Giulio was therefore strictly cautioned on the subject : 
and, as the immediate departure of the count and his 
wife seemed the only step liliely to ascertain their seco* 
rity or rights in life, it became necessary to consider by 
what means the journey could be undertaken. Bitterly 
did the count now lament his own habitual extravagance, 
and his reliance on a future th^ had so often deceived 
him, when he felt that it had robbed him of those sup- 
plies which, on the present occasion, were absolutely in- 
dispensable, and, united with his sickness, had left him 
worse than poor. The sole method that presented it- 
self of providing for the expense of a long and dangerous 
journey, was by parting with every valuable they pos- 
sessed : in so doing, they made, indeed, no great sacr»> 
fice — for they possessed nothing diat they believed 
would be henceforward either necessary or useful to 
them } but the manner in which the business was to be 
transacted was a circumstance of far move difficulty 
than the business itself; and in this they had again re- 
course to Giulio, whose condition and modes of life ren- 
dered his personal service no degradation. Through 
his means they privately converted, though to a great 
disadvantage, every thing that could be easily disposed 
of into money ; after which, taking suck precautions as 
might enable them to appear like travellers in an hum- 
ble, but decent rank of life, the count and Josephine at 
length turned their steps towards Bohemia. 

In the Palatinate and Upper Saxony, war raged witli 
a fury, the efiects of which were not to be calculated : 
and though Swedish and other troops covered the 
North, they were less hostile, and, not being actuated 
by civil discord, less bloody than elsewhere. No me- 
thod, therefore, of reaching Bohemia appeared so cer- 
tain as that of passing into Silesia ; which, for the moat 
part, united in the same cause with the latter, and at all 
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times strongly incorporated In its policy and views, a^ 
forded the safest passage to emigrants of difierent de* 
scriptions. The count was, on the whole, sufficiently 
acquainted with the country ; and, though yet feeble, 
and til able to sustain a journey of such extent, he was 
not less impelled by the necessity of the occasion to 
undertake it, than invigorated by the persuasion that 
his suspicions with regard to Stralenheim had been 
those of an irritable mind ; and tbat^ in reality, the lat- 
ter neither knew him under his assumed name, nor kept 
any watch over his footsteps. 

The security in which the count believed himself 
was, nevertheless, the precursor of danger. Stralen* 
heim was informed of every material step taken by the 
former ; and he was well pleased to see him quit Ham* 
burg, where it would have been difficult, if not dan* 
gerous, to make any attack upon his personal freedom, 
without the most unquestionable authority : whereas, 
in the insignificant towns, through which he must ne* 
cessariiy travel, that with which the baron had pro- 
vided himself might, by the power of gold, be made to 
act in full force : and as it was particularly authentic 
within the territories of the house of Brandenburg, it 
was the purpose of Stralenheim to attach him near some 
fortress within that limit ; where, being himself a mili- 
tary man, he did not doubt but he should find such con<« 
nivance as might enable him, if not to effect the count's 
confinement for Fife, at least to secure him for a period 
sufficiently long to give his adversary every advantage 
he could desire. 

Ingenious as craft may be, it is perhaps never so 
much in danger of being defeated as when it encounters 
the suspicious timidity which results from a conscious- 
ness of error, and a premature knowledge of life. The 
count, throughout the progress of his journey, had little 
else to do but to think and to insider. A singularity 
that occasionally marked the interrogations put to him 
at different barriers, together with observing the counte- 
nance of an individual, who had crossed him more than 
once, again awakened the latent jealousy of his nature. 

6* 
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fie had too much at stake, and was become habitoally 
too prbfoandly meditative, not to guard against the re* 
motest danger, except such as was merely personal and 
accidental, to which he was ever indifiereiil. That he 
now looked to was of a more important nature : he 
could not, indeed, ascertain that there was any : but he 
suspected it, — and to suspect it was enough. At a 
point of his journey, therefore, when a deviation from it 
could least be guessed at, he suddenly struck through the 
by-roads of a forest, once more changed his name to 
that of Kruitzner, and felt assured that he had, for a 
time at least, escaped all observation. Here, however, 
ended his good fortune. The way he had taken was 
circuitous and fatiguing; his health was again attacked ; 
hb little means daily diminished; subsistence, hope, 
life itself, seemed hourly fading from his grasp, and he 
was set down in the obscure shelter afforded him by his 
host at M , with only the last lingering sparks of 
either remaining. ' 

Afflicting as his fate there continued to be, yet in his 
calculations with regard to the baron he had fortunately 
not been deceived : the route he had taken was one 
through which the latter had neither directed his in- 
quiries nor his measures; but Stralenheim, though foiled, 
was not easily defeated ; he well knew the count's me- 
thod of travelling was too humble and economical to 
carry him further than certain regular distances, and 
on this he had reckoned even at the time of his own 
departure from Hamburg ; for though he had not quitted 
that city till several days after his competitor, of the 
rapidity of whose proceedings he had not been suffi- 
ciently aware, he was convinced that the influence of 
money would bring him soon within track, and enable 
him to be ii#ar enough to enforce his measures when- 
ever he judged it prudent to set them in motion. In this, 
however, the baron made a false estimate of his own 
character; for he was not generous; neither, though 
persevering, was he active : his journey, therefore, was 
not pursued with the celerity he expected ; and though 
he had sufficient reason to know that he kept fats object 
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in view, he did not come up with him. The address 
with which the pount changed his name and route, de>» 
feated the plans, and arrested the progress of the baron, 
who was then at Frankfort, on the Oder. It was of 
the first importance to him that the immediate heir to 
the estates of Siegendorf should be prevented, for a time 
at least, from appearing on his patrimonial lands, either 
to assert his own claims, or establish the validity of his 
son's : if, therefore, he had wholly escaped the baron, 
the journey of the latter was useless, and afforded too 
little ground of hope to induce him to continue it ; since 
the inheritance it might be easy for him to take posses- 
sion of, it would be impossible to recover. To these 
considerations all others gave way, and Stralenheim 
necessarily remained stationary till tidings of the fugi- 
tives should reach him. 

Confused accounts of persons answering to the de- 
scription of those sought, though differing in name, and 
other trifling particulars, seemed at length to ascertain 
that the count and his family were within a certain 
limit. Had the baron been profuse of his rewards, he 
would probably have traced the precise spot ; but as 
those rewards chiefly consisted of promises, few of his 
emissaries imparted more than half of the little they 
knew ; some because they had cunning enough to fore- 
see they might sell their discoveries to more advantage 
by degrees ; and others, because their avarice was not 
awakened by the hope of any advantage at all. Of the 
former description were the junto at M ; but Stra- 
lenheim had learnt enough to be assured his victim 
could not be far off. Preparing, therefore, without re- 
morse, to authenticate, by every specious form of jus- 
tice, the severity of his proceedings, he resolved to 
secure his person on the first possible opportunity ; and 
he persuaded himself this could be done with more per- 
fect facility, as the order announced no hereditary dis- 
tinction or title of the count; but, noting him simply by 
the name he had borne at Hamburg, left him not the 
little chance of profiting by an attention almost invari- 
ably shown to rank. 
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The season, however, was daily less favourable to 
the increasiog impatience of Stralenheim. The frost 
had been succeeded bj a rapid thaw : the Oder over* 
flowed its banks, and the smaller rivers that discharged 
into it had carried away their bridges. There were 
still, here and there, fords, over which the peasants in- 
deed ventured to pass ; but it was not seldom that even 
they found the undertaking both difficult and dangerous. 
To all remonstrances on that subject, however, the ba- 
ron was insensible : the life of a soldier had liabituated 
him to haurds of every kind ; and he believed that he 
had only to add more horses to his carriage, and take 
other trifling precautions, to ascertain his safety. The 
postilions, in obedience to his command, plunged, though 
with reluctance, into the stream, and it was soon ob- 
vious that they had not exaggerated the danger. The 
horses, as well as those who guided them, nevertheless, 
struggled vigorously against it, and at length succeeded 
in reaching the opposite shore ; but the force of the cur- 
rent had hurried them beyond the precise track : the 
bank to which they approached was steep and dan* 
gerous ; it was, besides, undermined by the violence of 
die flood : in the effort of climbing it the ground gave 
way, — ^the horses lost their feet, — ^tbe weight of the car- 
riage impelled it violently backwards, — it overset, — 
and all the hopes, views, and schemes of the baron, 
were on the point of terminating for ever. 

Two strangers, who had but lately gained the shore, 
were witnesses of the scene, and, perceiving the danger 
to be imminent, plunged, with some hazard to them- 
selves, into the water. The last effort of the baron, on 
perceiving his situation, was to open the carriage door, 
and attempt to throw himself out. He had so far suc- 
ceeded, that his rescue was accomplished with less diffi- 
culty than it otherwise would have been ; and though 
he was to all appearance lifeless, the assistance given 
by the strangers was not vain. Many peasants, also, 
now hastened in aid of the latter ; and by their united 
efforts, not only Stralenheim, but his attendants and 
baggage, were preserved from the stream. He was con- 
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veyed to a habitation not far distant, and every attention 
shown bim the circumstances of the time and place ad* 
mitted. Once more restored to the consciousness of 
what was passing around, be became sufficiently con« 
Tinced of his own rashness to be grateful to those who 
had preserved him from its effects. They were travel- 
lers like himself, and, like himself, somewhat too daring } 
for their own situation, a few moments before, had been 
little less critical than his. One of them announced 
bunself to be a Hungarian ^ the other a Saxon. The 
appearance and manners of each, especially those of the 
latter, bespoke him above the vulgar rank ; and the ba- 
ron surmised they might both probably be Austrians, 
who, from motives of justifiable prudence, forbore to 
avow themselves as such. The danger they had so 
gallantly encountered in favour of a stranger loudly de- 
manded his gratitude ; and as he found, on inquiry, that 
their journey was nearly In the same direction with hia 
own, the most useful and obliging mode of testifying it 
was to provide for the general safety, by making them 
his associates, at least, till such time as the subsiding of 
the waters should secure either party from future diffi- 
culties. After a moment's hesitation, the strangers ac- 
cepted the proposal. 

The baron, however, in escaping the stream, had not 
escaped all the consequencesof his plunge there. Violent 
feverish symptoms announced the probability of future 
suffering. The house to which he had been dragged 
afforded no accommodation or comfort to alleviate it. 
He recollected, precisely at this juncture, that he was 
within the estates, and not far from the palace, of the 
Prince de T ■ , under whom he had served ; nor did 
he hesitate to profit by the occasion. His name, though 
not his person, was known to the intendant at M ; 
the rank he announced secured his reception ; and thus, 
at length, without any previous plan or knowledge on 
his own part, was the baron set down within three hun- 
dred yards of the man he had travelled so many leagues 
in search of. Thus, too, were the misfortunes of the 
Unhappy count brought to a climax, when the name of 
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ftll others most hateful to him dropped from the lips of 
the innocent Marcellin ; and when the report of lden« 
stein confirmed the alarming intelligence, that '* ike 
Hranger arrived in the prince's coach at the palace'' 
Was no other than Baron Straknktim. 

The singular coincidence of circumstances that 
brought the latter thither, could neither be known nor 
guessed at by the count. Stralenheim, so lately at 
Hamburg, now close upon him in a devious road, Was 
but too rational a confirmation of all his former suspi- 
cions. That the baron sought him he could no longer 
ik>ubt : whether he knew he had found him he was yet 
to learn ; but that his own departure, if it was to be ac- 
complished at all, must be undertaken immediately, 
even under the miserable circumstances of performing 
it on foot, could not but be certain. From the long 
and deep meditation, into which he had been plunged 
after Idenstein quitted him, he was first roused by the 
timid embrace of Marcellin, whom his mother had 
sent to take leave of him for the night. Siegendorf, 
who felt the cruel probability of its being for ever, 
strained the boy to bis bosom with a melting foddness 
which he was not in the habit of testifying ; while the 
child, who feared that he had in some way innocently 
transgressed, lavished caresses on his father, that almost 
looked like presentiment. Josephine herself did not 
enter : she knew the temper of her husband ever dis- 
posed him to indulge the first bitterness of his feelings 
in solitude; and if she did not sympathize with, she at 
least had habituated herself to respect that proud senti- 
ment which forbade him to unveil the secret recesses of 
hrs heart even to her. She was besides willing to free 
both, before they again met, from the interference or 
observation of the child. Siegendorf continued to listen 
to the voice of the latter, as it reached him from the 
further room, till the sounds died away ; when lifting 
his eyes from the fire, on the embers of which they bad 
been long fixed, he saw the moon had already risen. 
She was to be the sad and solitary witness of his in- 
tended journey. He could neither resolve to take leave 
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of Josepfaioey nor to depart without doing so ; and ra* 
ther from a mechanical desire of motion than any set- 
tied plan, he walked out of the house. 

The night was cold— « bleak and boisterous north 
wind had arisen, and impelled volumes of dark clouds 
rapidly across the sky. He turned towards the high 
road, which was at the extremity of the garden wall, 
whence it sank into a woody hollow, at that hour pecu- 
liarly sombre. It suited his frame of mind, and he 
pursued it for somewhat more than a quarter of a mile, 
when the wood shelving away on both sides presented 
the open country, and presented, at the same moment, 
to the great surprise of the count, a view of that inunda« 
tion with which the late rains had covered it — ^the 
whole landscape seeming to form a sheet of water, over 
which the moon-beams played with a radiance that at 
once ascertained the fact. To this friendly light he was 
evidently indebted for his safety, if not his life ! — but 
his mind was not in a tone so to consider the dispensa- 
tion. He turned sullenly back, and, continuing his 
walk round the wild and lonely outskirts of the town, 
came at length within reach of the hum of men. It 
was hateful to his ear. His eye involuntarily glanced 
towards the palace. Many of the apartments had lights 
in them, and throughout the whole building there was 
an air of unusual festivity and mirth. '^ 1 also lived in 
Arcadia,"* murmured the count, as he traversed the 
streets, impatient to hide himself from every human eye. 
Contrary to what was usual, they contained many 
idlers, who were passing home, or elsewhere ; and from 



* n y a un paysage de Poussin ou Ton voit de jeunes ber- 
f^dres qui dans«nt au.son du chalumeau : et, k T^cart, an torn* 
beau, avec cette inscription, <' Je vivois aussi dans la d61icieuse 
Arcadie !" 

Diderot, sur la Pa'esie Dramaiique. 

A landscape of Poussin^ represents a group of shepherdessee 
dancing to the music of the pipe. In the back ground is seen a 
tomb, with this inscription, '< ( also lived amid the delights of 
Arcadia !" 

DiDSROT, Upon Dramatic Poetry. 
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their talk^ as they crossed him, be learnt that the w* 
tendant had, by the command of the baron^ ordered 
dancing and a supper. Siegendorf Mras not more than 
five hundred yards from his own abode, when be was 
rudely jostled by a man who passed liim ; and turning 
round he perceived it to be Idenstein. In the humour 
the count felt himself, life, though it were his own, or 
that of any other human being, was vile in his eyes ; 
but he secretly despised Idenstein, and judged his own 
personal strength to be so much the superior of the two, 
that he hardly deigned to resent, what he nevertheless 
suspected to be an insult. He only stopped, and sternly 
asked Idenstein, ^< If he knew him ?" — 

^^ I can't tell any body that does, Mr. Kruitzner, ex- 
cept, indeed, it may be one /" returned Idenstein, with 
a marked and insolent sneer. The tone in which he 
spoke, together with his general appearance, convinced 
the count, that what he had considered as an insult, 
might as probably be the effect of inebriety. But who 
was the one that knew him ? there was something in 
the words too accordant with the chain of the hearer's 
thoughts to escape his attention. He, nevertheless, 
walked on in silence, though he perceived that Iden- 
stein still kept by his side, and, in a voice of intoxica- 
tion, continued to mutter something, like a man who is 
confusedly pursuing the thread of his own ideas. 

<' The question may as well be settled here," said he, 
at length, laying his hand roughly on the arm of the 
count. The latter raised his eyes, and perceived that 
they were precisely opposite one entrance of the pa- 
lace. 

<< What question may be settled ?" replied he, fiercely 
shaking Idenstein off. 

<^ Whether you are really the man Baron Stralenheim 
is in search of, or not !" 

The indignant count, now driven alike beyond all 
measure of patience or of prudence, and believing, from 
the motion of Idenstein, that he intended again to lay 
hands on him, seized the latter forcibly by the collar, 
and, throwing him with no little violence from him| saw 
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htfli fall at his length on the pavement. What injury 
was likely to be the consequence he neither knew nor 
cared ; but before he closed his own door, he perceived 
more than one person issue from that of the palace, and, 
by the moonlight, believed he distinguished the inten- 
dant to be amongst them. 

The wildness and abruptness^ with which Siegenderf 
entered, alarmed Josephine even more than his absence 
had done. Hardly nad he indistinctly, and in few 
words, given her to understand the cause of both, when 
they heard the street-door open, which the count had 
not had the precaution to secure, and the voices of Iden- 
stein and the intendant, apparently loud and threaten- 
ing, below. Frantic with passion, the count looked 
wildly around him for some weapon of defence : he be- 
lieved himself on the point of suffering personal indig- 
nity, and every gleam of reason or of prudence vanish- 
ed before the idea. The distracted Josephine conjured 
—implored him to retreat before the storm. In the 
last moment of desperation, his eye glanced npon a 
sharp knife which lay on the table near, and with which 
she had been cutting bread for the child's supper. Sie- 
gendorf seized it with an earnest grasp, as if* with it he 
had seized his fate : then pausing irresolutely for a mo- 
ment, he at length turned from the door towards which 
he had advanced, and passed abruptly through another 
in the opposite direction : — ^not less determined than be- 
fore, but like a man who, feeling he has power in his 
hands, is become less desperate. 

Idenstein and the intendant staggered in almost on 
the instant, both evidently in a state of intoxication ; 
and Josephine^ who a few moments before thought she 
could have encountered a host, turned pale and faint 
before the image of brutality. The violence of her 
emotion, however, presently subsided, when she dis- 
covered the intendant to be in fact only boisterously 
merry ; and that the declared purport of the visit, as 
far as either party could make themselves understood, 
was to reconcile the difference between Idenstein and 
her husband* Vehemently did she now long to recall 
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the latter — ^to dissipate the phrensy of bis mind by con* 
vincing him that what had lately passed was a mere 
frolic of iotozicatioD, and to restore to it that balmy 
hope which seemed to have fled the mansion, ft was 
impossible, however, to venture upon a step thus dan- 
gerous and delicate ; and she found herself fortunate 
beyond her expectations, in being able to sooth the 
beings before her into temporary quietness, and finally 
to retreat. 

Her gentle voice -then prepared to* tranquillize the 
bosom of her husband, and she trod in search of him 
with a light and rapid step along the apartments. They 
were dark and solitary ! She then concluded he bad 
quitted them through some of the various detached doors 
— all, however, were closed, and, as usual, slightly se- 
cured !-^A wonder, vague — undefined — alarming, seis- 
ed upon her, and she hastily passed forward through 
the house, but Siegendorf was no where to be seen in it. 
An open window, at length, attracted her notice, with 
some heavy furniture near, by which, though the case- 
ment was high, it might be reached. She could not 
with certainty recollect whether she had closed it, as 
was her custom towards evening, and with an anxious 
eye she surveyed its exterior distance from the ground: 
the descent was dangerous in the extreme, but it was 
not wholly impracticable ; and the cruel apprehension 
that Siegendorf, impelled by the agitation of the mo- 
ment, had accomplished his meditated purpose, and 
really departed for Bohemia, at once assailed her. 
Even this, however, became now the least of her ter- 
rors : the deep abstraction and gloom in which he had 
been plunged throughout the evening — the phrensy ol 
rage that seemed to have succeeded it — ^the fever which 
she well knew beat in his pulse — and the actual h<^' 
lessness of his fate, armed, as he unhappily was, with 
the means of ending it, all united to inspire her with 
the most gloomy forebodings. Every hideous form of 
suicide presented itself to her imagination : she rushed 
breathless through the apartments, starting as she enter- 
ed each, with the expectation of what it would present 
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to her, yet impatient to explore the next. In the irrita- 
ted state of her nerves and spirits, strange phantoms 
began to swim before her eyes, and unreal voices sound- 
ed in her ears ; incapable, at length, of further struggle, 
she returned to the chamber of Marcellin, whom her 
agony and terrors had awakened ; and laying her wan 
cheek against the rosy one of her child, lost all con- 
sciousness of suffering in temporary insensibility. 

For what period of time this lasted Josephine was 
unable to ascertain : but she was not yet sensible to the 
pulsation of returning life, - when the sound of her own 
name seemed to recall it; she opened her eyes — the 
boy, supposing her asleep, had again sunk intp slumber 
in her arms, but the flashing and uncertain blaze of a 
candle, n#w burning in its socket, showed her husband 
standing by the be^^ide. He might well have been 
mistaken for one of those forms of suicide which her 
imagination had painted : his eyes had lost the fury 
which lately animated them — his cheek was wholly 
colourless, as though the blood had indeed '^ all de- 
scended to the labouring heart :'' — in one hand he held 
the knife which, had been the chief source of her terrors ; 
the other was pressed -forcibly within his bosom. Jose- 
phine attempted to oifer him hers : he laid down the 
knife, folded his arm gently round her, and, drawing 
her towards him, related in a low and smothered voice 
the story of his absence. It was, alas ! little calculated 
to remove from her heart the horrible weight with 
which it was oppressed ! 

Stegendorf, in rushing so hastily from an encounter 
with those whose blood he secretly feared he should 
bring upon his head, had retreated to the last apart- 
ment of the rang& — it was a chamber : here he made a 
desperate stai)d^ and, placing himself Against the wain- 
scot, prepared to plunge his knife deliberately, though 
not without warning, into the bosom of the first man 
who should attempt to lay hands on him ; the vigour 
with which he pressed «against that which supported 
him, suddenly caused it to give way; he looked round 
with surprise, and perceived it was not an accident, but 



76 jutuiTzmui. 

the effect of some spring, which he either touched or 
stood upon. It was no moment for deliberation !<^-be 
passed hastily through the aperture, and, without con* 
sidering how he should return, closed the panel. He 
was immediately involved in total darkness : his ex« 
tended arms, however, informed him, as his eye had 
indistinctly done, that he was in a gallery of do consi* 
derable width ; floored, perfectly dry, and, as he be- 
lieved, carpeted : the strangeness of the event filled his 
mind with painful curiosity, and he continued to ad- 
vance more rapidly than in a cooler moment he pro- 
bably would have ventured to do. Suddenly the ground, 
by some extraordinary impulse, seemed to shake be- 
neath his feet ; but before he had leisure to question the 
cause, it announced itself — ^for confused soAds of dis- 
tant conviviality burst upon his #ar, and snatches of 
music assured him that he was in the neighbourhood of 
dancers. The mystery was solved at once : it was clear 
that, having traversed the house which immediately ad- 
joined to his own, he had reached the interior of the • 
palace ; and the various stories related of the intrigae 
between the countess and the prince passed in a mo- 
ment across his recollection, with the force of authen- 
ticity. While he continued to think, the sounds died 
away— be left them behind, and found he touched the 
extremity of the passage. The spring, invisible on one 
side, was palpable at once on the other ; encouraged by 
profound silence, he gently pressed it, and found him- 
self precisely where the previous calculation of a mo- 
ment, would have told him he would find himself — ^in 
the state chamber of the palace, with which that in his 
own house communicated, and the bed-room of Baron 
Stralenheim ! 

Astonishment, approaching to stupor, chained op the 
faculties of Siegendorf ; yet an instinctive impulse of 
self-preservation made him grasp, with ferocious bold- 
ness, the knife he still held. The apartment was ex- 
tremely spacious, and magnificently hung : a bed of 
purple velvet, fringed with silver, stood under a cano- 
pied recess on one side : on the other was a cabinet of 
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curious woody ornamented with precioas stones, and 
richly mounted : lighted tapers were placed near, and 
letters, as well as other papers, confusedly scattered 
over It ; but the object which at once arrested the at- 
tention of the count was several rouleaus of gold that 
la j ranged beside them. Lastly, near the fire, abhor- 
red by his eyes, and bow. fearful indeed to his imagina- 
tion, was Stralenheim himself, stretched in an easy 
f^hair, and buried in a deep sleep. 

The demons of desperation and cupidity seized at 
once upbn their victim, in every form of temptation in- 
genuity could devise. Driven thus, to the verge of a 
precipice, without one hand to save, one hope to sooth 
hi no, poverty — insult — a dungeon ! — a despoiled inhe- 
ritance — a helpless child, and a despairing wife, passed 
at once in gloomy perspective before his imagination. 
How should he, who had never known what it was to 
contend with one imperious wish, now stem the torrent 
of' all ? Pe believed it almost a duty to Jree himself, 
for the sake even of others, from that abject penury 
which seemed to include every evil. His hand was on 
the gold, when Stralenheim moved. Rendered despe- 
rate alike by shame and apprehension, Siegendorf fierce- 
ly raised the knife — happily the motion of the baron 
brought with it no consciousness — he merely turned his 
face from the light which incommoded him. The 
count, after gazing on him for a moment,, hastily thrust 
into his bosom that portion of the gold which was 
nearest: — retreated — closed the door — and, in the 
dreadful perturbation and disgrace of the occasion, 
breathed out an imperfect ejaculation to that God, who 
had providmitially saved him from bf ing a murderer ! 

This was no tale of comfort to the ear or the heart 
of Josephine ! It brought too close to the latter that 
afBicting doubt she had so often banished from it — on 
what point of her husband's character she could finally 
depend! She saw him driven from error to error — 
from temptation to temptation — still yielding — still re- 
penting — and where would be the last? Sacrificing 
every thing by turns, either to false calculations, or un- 
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governed passions : his father-— his wlfe-^^^even his ho-^ 
nour ! at least that pure and secret sense which seem* 
ed to her its essence. Murder had already become 
amongst the almost inevitable temptations of his fate ! 
She ventured not to pause upon the ideas which thus 
irresistibly forced themselves upon her mind. Other 
considerations, far subordinate indeed, but sufficiently 
important in their nature, were open to the observation 
of both. Of what use was the gold thus dangerously 
and unjustly acquired ? It could not extricate them 
from their entanglements at M ; it could not even 

be offered to Idenstein 1 — it could buy them nothing f^- 
it could obtain them nothing ! It was as dross in their 
hands — or even worse — ^since, but to be suspected of 
possessing it, would bring forth, at once, accusation and 
proof! would throw them inevitably and disgracefully 
into the power of Stralenheim, and give to his most 
vindictive measures the sanction of law — alas I almost 
that of justice ! These, and similar considerations, 
had, in the tumult of his thoughts, wholly escaped the 
attention of the count. Goaded as he had been to des- 
peration, by the apprehended insults of Idenstein, in 
possessing himself of gold, he had, for the moment, be- 
lieved h^ possessed himself of every thing : — but it was 
not so !-^80 far otherwise, that he felt he could not 
purchase his liberation, even though he were to make 
the last humiliating sacrifice of every manly principle. 
Dissimulation, falsehood itself, would be of no avail 
towards accomplishing that purpose. Though his real 
condition in life was an enigma, it was well known that 
he could have no resources at M , and the only 

shadow of deceit Jie could have employed was precluded 
effectually by the Argus-like watch of Weilburg, who 
would be assured he had received no remittances by 
letter. The count then, far from having palliated even 
the obvious and coarser evils of his fate, had, in fact, 
only added to them ; since the flfght' which his poverty 
did but threaten to impede, his newly-acquired weahti 
forbade him to attempt. For what, — should suspicion 
be awakened,-«-might, in his absence, be the probable 
fate of his wife and child ? 
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In reflections like these, the little that remained of 
night soon fled away, and morning hroaght with it ap- 
propriate fears and sorrows : for now-Idenstein might 
again obtrude upon them ! That he was an instru- 
ment in the hands of the baron, his own wanton inso- 
lence had effectually testiiied ; and that he could be 
formidable without that circumstance, they too well 
knew. The senses, and the heart, of Siegendorf, seemed 
at length, hawever^ dull to apprehension of every kind. 
He resigned himself with a sort of sullen despondency 
to his fate 5 and if hir pulse underwent any change on 
hearing the voice of the tntendant, his countenance did 
not announce it. . 

The intendant himself was languid and heavy with 
the excesses of the preceding evening : it was evident, 
nevertheless, that he came to observe, and to scrutinize^ 
though he strove to veil the intention. A few moments 
conversation was sufficient to convince both the count 
and Josephine, that their visiter knew nothing of what 
had passed in the chamber of Stralenheim, who, finding 
himself unusually ill the night before, had taken a large 
quantity of laudanum, and was not yet stirring. The 
observations of the intendant, therefore, went only to 
the same point with those of Idenstein : both were now 
fully persuaded that Kruitzner and his wife were the 
parties sought by Stralenheim, and each equally de- 
siroos to know the value of the secret before he finally 
parted with it to his employer : nor was the intendant 
without a curiosity to discover — what he perceived the 
policy of the baron had hitherto studiously withheld— 
the names and condition of his intended victims. His 
visit, therefore, was long, wearisome, and, as is often 
the case, with such visits as mean every thing, seemed 
to mean nothing* It obtained him no information ; and 
he at length retired, as little satisfied with it as those 
had been to whom it was made. Neither the count, nor 
Josephine, however, heard, without a silent sense of 
self-congratulation, that Idenstein suffered so seyerelj^ 
from the efiects of intemperance, as to leave no proba- 
bility of his quitting his chamber till late. 
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The departure of the intendant seemed to promise a 
momentary respite of persecution ; — but the hope was 
illusive. A voice, to which they were not familiar, 
heard in parley with Marcellin, attracted the attention 
of the count and his wife, soon after their guest had 
quitted them : the child ran hastily into the room, and 
announced a stranger, who inquired for the intendant. 
Siegendorf advanced with no less rapidity : his soul 
seemed to forbode that it was Stralenheim, and to dare 
the encounter. The stranger, on his part, either sup- 
posing the child did not understand him, or that the 
rank of the persons on whom he intruded dispensed 
with ceremony, entered almost at the same moment. 
He was a much younger man, however, than Stralen- 
heim, and of a more noble appearance. His eye fell 
first on Josephine : — He paused — ^looKed earnestly at 
her, and from her to the count ; repeating, not without 
hesitation, the question he had before asked :— faintly 
was it replied to ; for almost before the sounds could 
escape on either side, the eyes and palpitating hearts of 
each present had asked and answered a question far 
more important ! Josephine, and her husband, be- 
lieved it possible they might mistake — but the stranger 
did not doubt ! he knew, and in a moment recognised 
his parents ! It was .Conrad ! 

With a burst of agonizing joy the mother threw her- 
self into his arms, nor did Siegendorf feel less acutely 
t\ie sudden and inexplicable throb of nature, increased 
too as it was, by every circumstance of time or place 
that could add to it. To have found him ! found that 
son so long and so anxiously wished for ! and at a pe- 
riod so critical, seemed little less than the immediate 
interposition of Heaven ! Nor did the particulars that 
attended it appear less a subject of perplexity and won- 
der than the event itself : that Conrad should have been 
the deliverer of Stralenheim — the companion of his 
journey — an inmate of the same house, was a coinci- 
dence of circumstances so extraordinary as almost to 
be incredible ! Of the wonder, however, Conrad him- 
self was wholly ignorant, till it was now hastily and 
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vaguely comraunicated to him. The mere circam- 
staace of meeting the baroo, had to him nothing remark- 
able in it I the service he had rendered the latter, had 
arises from the impulse of the moment ; for he neither 
knew, nor believed, even when he was told, that he had 
rescued an enemy' or a competitor. Nurtured, as Con* 
lad had been, in foodiTess- and indulgence, no menace 
of a rival heir had ever offended his ear ; no name, but 
that of his father, had ever been announced as standing 
between him and his inheritance. All that was neces- 
sary to be known appeared to him, therefore, sufficient- 
ly ascertained, when he beheld his parents ; nor did the 
tumult of their mutual joy seem a season for other ex- 
planation. How sweet were the emotions with which 
they listened to that hasty one the moment allowed 
Conrad to offer on his part ! With what delight did 
they hear that the son against whom their hearts had 
80 often murmured, had been wanting in no duty or af- 
fectioQ : that he had voluntarily, and even rashly, quit- 
ted the splendid lot assigned him, to seek those whom 
childhood had endeared to his memory, and either 
share with them^ or renoudce, his own pretensions lit 
life. 

Ages would have seemed too little for the story each 
was now obliged to comprise in moments. How the 
future was to be regulated, and whether, thus fortified 
with double claims, it would be advisable that they 
should openly and immediately defy the power of 
Stralenheim, or, silently withdrawing, establish their 
own rights, on the spot where his rank and influence 
would be comparatively insignificant, were questions 
too mighty and importai^t to be easily explained to 
Conrad, or, when explained, to be determined upon. 
Till they were, profound silence was alike the interest 
of all. And ah ! how easy was the restriction ! with 
hearts once more kindling to hope, and recollections 
absorbed in the transport of the occasion, the count and 
Josephine felt no want, no wish but to gaze and to listen. 
All they had lost — all they had desired — all for the 
pursuit of which (hey had steeped themselves in pover- 
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ly aod sorroW) vanbhed before the feeliog which had 
now taken possession of their IxMoms : while Conrady 
pressing to his the little Marceliin, concealed his face 
in the bosom of the smiling boy^ as if he fonnd in this 
new and unsuspected tie a tender medium through 
which to announce his own sensibility ! 

Josephiue, however, anxious that no premature dis* 
covery on the part of Stralenheim should blight the 
prospect of the future, was earnest to send her son 
from her. Conrad only mused at her remonstrances, 
and smHed half disdainfully at her fears. 

'^ Stralenheim," said he, '< does not appear to me al« 
together the man you take him for :— but were it even 
otherwise, he owes me gratitude not only for the past, 
but for what he supposes to be my present employment. 
I saved his life, and he therefore places confidence in 
me. He has been robbed- last night— ^is «ick — a stran- 
ger-— and iu no condition to discover the villain who 
has plundered him : I have pledged myself to do it— 
and the business on which I sought the intendant was 
chiefly that." 

The count felt as though he had received a stroke 
upon the brain. Death in any form, unaccompanied 
with dishonour, would have been preferable to the pang 
that shot through both that and his heart. Indignantly 
had he groaned under the remorse of the past, the 
humiliation thus incurred by it he would hanlly have 
tolerated from any human being ; yet was it brought 
home to him, through a medium so bitterly afflicting, as 
defied all calculation. At the word villain^ his lips qui- 
vered, and his eyes flashed fire. It was the vice of his 
character, ever to convert the subjects of sel^reproach 
into those of indignation. 

. ^^ And who," said he, starting furiously from his seat, 
'' has entitled you to brand thus with ignominious epi- 
thets a being you do not know ? Who" he added with 
increasing agitation, '< has taught yon that it would be 
safe .even for ray son to insult me ?" 

" It is not necessary to know the person of a ruffian," 
replied Conrad, indignantly, " to give him the appel- 
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lation he merits: — atid wlmt is there in comfflon be> 
tween my father and such a^ character ?'' 

<^ Every thing/^ said Siegendorf, bitterly — ** for that 
ruffian was your father !^' 

Conrad started back with incredulity and amaze** 
ment : then measured the coiint with a long and earnest 
gaze, as though, unable to disbelieve the fact, he felt in- 
clined to doubt whether it were really his father who 
avowed it. 

^< Conrad," exclaimed the latter, interpreting his 
looks, and in a tone that ill disguised the increasing an- 
guish of his own soul, ^' before you thus presume to 
chastise me with your eye, learn to understand my ac- 
tions ! — Young and inexperienced in the world — repo- 
sing hitherto in the bosom of indulgence and luxury, is 
it for you to judge of the force of the passions, or the 
temptations of misery ? — Wait till, like me, you have 
bDghted your fairest hopes — have endured humiliation 
and sorrow — poverty and famine — before you pretend 
to judge of their effect on you ! Should that miserable 
day ever arrive-*should you see the being at your mer- 
cy who stands between you, and every thing that is dear 
or noble in life ! — ^Who is ready to tear from you your 
name — ^your inheritance — ^your very life itself — con- 
gratulate your own heart, if, like me, you are content 
with petty plunder, and are not tempted to exterminate 
a serpent, who now lives, perhaps, to sting us all ! — 
You do not know this man," continued he, with the 
same incoherent eagerness, and impetuously silencing 
Conrad, who would have spoken — " I do ! — I believe 
him to be mean — sordid— -deceitful !• — You will con- 
ceive yourself safe, because you are young and brave ! — 
Learn, however, from the two instances before you, 
none are so secure but desperation or subtilty may reach 
them ! — Stralenheim in the palace of ji prince was in 
my power ! — My knife was held over him ! — a single mo- 
ment would have swept him from the face of the earth, 
and with him all my future fears : — I forbore — and I 
am now in his.— Are you certain that you are not so 
too^P Who assures you he does not know you ? Who 
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telb you that he has not lured you into his society, 
either to rid himself of you for ever, or to piooge you 
with your family into a dungeon ? — Me^ it is plain, he 
has known invariably through every change of fortune 
or of name — and why not you ? — Me he has entrapped 
'-are you more discreet ? He has wound the snares of 
Idenstein around me : — of a reptile, whom, a few years 
ago, I would have spumed from my pr^ence, and 
whom, in spurning now, I have furnished with fi?esli 
venom : — ^Will you be more patient P^^^— Conrad, Con- 
rad, there are crimes rendered venial by the occasion, 
and temptations too exquisite for human fortitude to 
master or endure." The count passionately struck his 
hand on his forehead as he spoke, and rushed out of 
the room. 

Conrad, whose lips and countenance had more than 
once announced an impatient desire to interrupt his 
father during the early part of his discourse, stunned by 
the wildness and vehemence with which it was pursued, 
had sunk towards the close of it into profound silence. 
The anxious eyes of Josephine, from the mom«it they 
lost sight of her husband, had been turned towards her 
son ; and, for the first time in ber life, she felt her heart 
a prey to divided affections ; for, while the frantic wild- 
ness of Siegendorf almost irresistibly impdled her to 
follow him, she was yet alive to all the danger of leav- 
ing Conrad a prey to reflections hostile to every senti- . 
ment of filial duty or respect. The latter, after a long 
silence, raised his inquiring looks to hers ; and, what- 
ever the impression under which his mind laboured, he 
understood too well the deep and painful sorrow im- 
printed on her countenance not instantly to conceal it. 

<^ These are only the systems of my father,'' said he, 
continuing earnestly to g^e on. her. -^'My mother 
thinks not with him ?" 

Josephine spoke not : there was an oppression at 
her heart that robbed her of the power. Conrad 
covered his face with his hand, and reclined it for a 
moment on her shoulder. 
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*i Exf^in to me/' said he, after a second pause^ 
** what are the daisas of Stralenheiniy and why he is 
thus formidahle to us/' Josephhie was ill able to un« 
dertake the task : she felt it a duty, however, to expel ^ 
if possible, from the bosom of her son, feelings alike 
disgraceful and injurious to his father; and to exonerate 
the latter, as far as circumstances would permit, from 
diat censure to which his intemperate passion had sub* 
j^ected him. It was not easy, however, so to relate the 
past events of SiegendorPs life, as deeply to interest a 
Doble or an upright mind. The candid and tender 
Josephine, therefore, almost betrayed the cause she strove 
to serve, by an effect of that ingenuousness which was 
natural to her, and which she too evidently struggled to 
suppress. She detailed, with as much simplicity and 
exactness as the time and particulars would allow, the 
circumstance by which Siegendorf conceived himself 
within the power of Stralenheim ; the events that oc- 
curred at Hamburg ; the intelligence of Giulio, in which 
Conrad had so deep a shKre, and every agitating and 
distressing occurrence that had since preyed upon the 
temper or feelings of his father. Lastly, she painted 
tbat critical point at which he now stood with respect 
to the baron, and all the possible evils that might result^ 
from the persecution of the latter. 

The countenance of Conrad gathered into increased 
attention as she continued to speak ; and he became, as 
might well be expected, profoundly meditative, when 
Ue perceived the new light which her narrative threw 
over the fate of his family. That showed him at once 
the mighty stake, for which Stralenheim had so deeply 
schemed, and all the hazard of the present conjuncture : 
what he bad believed to be little less than madness in 
the discourse of the count, was, however exaggerated 
by irritation of mind, yet evidently grounded on the 
most alarming facts : and unwilling as he himself was 
lo pain his mother by the avowal of any corroborating 
circumstances, he was yet secretly sensible that, in the 
progress of his own intimacy with the. baron, he had 
reason to surnlse that the latter was in pursuit «if some 
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<neiDy whom he had boih authority and indinatloD to 
crush. In this secret Conrad had hitherto felt little itH 
terest; he now perceived that be had the deepest. 
While revolving it^ he was bewildered with the recollec-> 
tion of that new entanglement which his father had so 
lately made for himself ; and saw tooevidendy, that^ 
were i^ possible to defeat the great aim of Stralenheim 
by a united and open defiance, which yet they had 
abundant reason to doubt, there would slill remain the 
probability of a discovery that could not fail to over- 
whelm them with shame and disgrace. Among the 
prince's household there might be many who knew the 
communication between Kruitzner's residence and the 
palace : possibly the intendant himself. To guard the 
secret of the baron's losses was, therefore, the only me- 
thod of defeating suspicion : nor was this altogetlier so 
hopeless an undertaking as it appeared ; for Stralen- 
heim, when intrusting to Conrad the particulars of the 
robbery, had himself doubted whether prudence did not 
rather require hiro to bury it in silence, than insult the 
domestics of his highness by a charge he might find it 
impossible to substantiate. This opinion Conrad had 
combated ; and the conduct of the business had, in con* 
'sequence^ been finally submitted to his discretion : a 
word from him would, therefore, perhaps still determine 
the baron to silence ; and, aware, as the former now 
was, of the innocence of those before suspected, be 
might utter that word without dishonour or insincerity. 
The disposition of Conrad difiered widely from that 
of his father : it had less passion and more decision. 
The difficulties with which he was encumbered faded, 
therdbre, as he continued to meditate on the means of 
removing them. While listening to the count's dis> 
course, it had appeared to him all confusion, mystery, 
and chimera : he was at length master of the subject : 
he saw it in its clearest and strongest light, free from 
the passionate irritation of Siegendorf, or the softer per- 
turbation of Josephine ; though not without those at- 
tendant feelings that peculiarly marked his own charac- 
ter. His countenance, therefore, clearedi and he had 
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thae air of a man who, relieved from a wild and torment* 
ing uncertainty, begins remotely to determine the point 
on which he must rest. He perceived that it was in- 
dispensable to the safety of his parents that they should, 
without delay, be extricated from the humiliating and 
perilous situation in which they then stood ; and to •the 
future claims of all, that they should be personally as 
well as jointly asserted in the country whence they 
were derived. It was not possible for the most decided 
mind immediately to ascertain the manner in which 
these measures could be effected ; but Conrad pledged 
himself to accomplish them in some way ; and his mo- 
ther, who had considered his long meditation as an in* 
auspicious omen, felt, while he continued to speak, a 
sweet assurance that he would succeed. It was agreed 
that he should return an hour after the close of evening, 
to communicate the result of his own deliberations, as 
well as what passed in the interim at the palace ; where, 
should any steps b^ taken that appeared alarming, he 
would be at hand to frustrate or oppose them. 

At the moment of Conrad's departure, he was sur- 
prised by the entrance ef the Hungarian, who, directed 
by a chance inquiry, had come thither in search of him* 
The latter had been assistant with himself in rescuing 
Stralenheim from the danger of the water, and had con<- 
sequently partaken of his hospitality at M : but 

as his manners did not bear decidedly the stamp of 
high birth like those of Conrad, he was far from being 
taken as familiarly to the confidence or society of the 
baron. Josephine had at that moment no eye or ear 
for nice discrimination : conceiving her visiter to be the 
associate of her son, she did not, however, omit the ci- 
vilities of life ; but Conrad, who perceived it would be 
difficult to conceal the tender relation in which he stood 
to his mother, was now impatient to depart ; and hard- 
ly had he quitted the house, when, shaking off his com- 
panion, whom the pre-occupied state of his mind ren- 
dered an encumbrance, he withdrew to revolve in soli- 
tude, and with deep consideration, those plans and feel- 
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ings to whiclr the siogalar eveots of the morning had 
given birth. 

Josephine, previous to the departure of her son, had 
received from his hands a ring of very cdnsiderablp 
price. Money he plainly learnt from her detail could 
not safely be offered to Idenstein : yet some valuable 
that should secure the possessor from his insults might, 
nevertheless, should the pressure of circumstances de- 
mand it, be produced, perhaps, without danger ; and he 
submitted it to her discretion, and that of his father, 
either to retain or dispose of the jewel in question in 
any way they should deem most expedient. The count 
was now in a frame of mind to listen to the event of Ms 
son's visit. The fever of his spirits liad subsided : the 
softer and more delightful emotions by which he had 
been agitated at the first sight of Conrad had resumed 
their place in his bosom ; and though he had not been 
able to resolve on voluntarily re-entering the room he 
had quitted, he yet listened to the parting steps of his 
son with anxious fondness and unavailing regret. Under 
this impression there was something peculiarly touching 
in the token of tender interest and concern the ring o& 
fered : there was even more in it than the circumstance 
itself seemed to present. 

Jewels, in the more remote periods of society, were 
considered as a sort of heirloom, and rarely changed 
their fashion or their owners : that now before him, the 
count remembered to have frequently seen in common 
with hiany others, deemed the necessary and ceremo* 
nious appendages of a splendour which he had believed 
inseparable from his fate. He was at that period in 
the very dawn and first bloom of manhood ! How 
strange had since been the alteration both in himself 
and in all around ! The same jewel was now dra«frn 
from the hand of his son, and for the sole purpose of 
rescuing him from the bitterest poverty !-— His youth 
was almost past ! — his self-importance annihilated I — 
the current of time had carried away half of those gold- 
en hopes with which life had been freighted, and his 
nwn indiscretion had made a wreck of the remainder \ 
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Considerations like these were calculated to reduce 
the high tone of his imperious spirit, and bring (liin 
painfully down to the level of humanity and reason. 
They were, indeed, but too necessary to prepare him 
for what was to follow ; for, while he yet continued to 
muse over the ring, he was surprised with the appear- 
ance of Idenstein. — The contemplations of the count 
had insensibly devolved from the past to the future ; 
and a plan, which, though hazardous, did not appear 
unpromising, had presented itself to his imagination. 
Some person, it was evident, he must, to a certain de* 
gree, confide in, before it was possible he should free 
himself from the fetters that bound him to M— . His 
circle was too narrow to leave much scope for delibe» 
ration. Weilburg was merely a passive spy, with whom 
he had little communication : his mind revolted from 
the intendantwith that invincible disdain which low 
cunning and purse-proud habits ever engender; neither 
did he believe it possible, closely as the latter was con- 
nected with Stralenheim, to purchase either his silence 
or his acquiescence. In Idenstein, though there was 
much occasional insolence, ther^ was something less 
habitually offensive ; and had he not been needy, he 
would probably have been only insignificant. The 
same temptation, therefore, and the same credulity, that 
made him an instrument in the hands of one man, 
might, if duly acted upon, operate in favour of another : 
and though in the scale of society a being thus venal 
and trifling, ranked, according to the estimation of the 
count, among the lowest of the low, yet, by a sentiment 
not uncommon to proud minds, he felt it, therefore, the 
le^ difficult to descend, and treat with him on his own 
ground. 

It would hardly be possible to conceive a state of 
more whimsical embarrassment than tliat which took 
place in the mind of Idenstein at the courteousness of 
his reception. He entered, with a temper extremely 
sullen, and, as he believed, determined : hb recollec- 
tion of the rencounter that bad taken place the evening 
before, though very imperfect^ was, indeed, such as 
made him resolve to avoid all personal extremities with 

S* 
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the count ; but, as he knew enough to be assured, that 
Baroo Stralenheim's measures, with rtgard to the former, 
were drawing to a crisis, be was wiUingf to take his last 
chance for all possible share in the event of them ; and 
to ettort firom some sudden gust of passion, which Jose- 
phine's presence would prevent from becoming dan* 
gerous, what it seemed no longer probable be diould 
obtain by craft. But he was now to be encountered 
with hu own weapons : for Siegendorf, who, despite of 
the perplexities of his situation, yet felt a confidence, in- 
spired by the late fiivourable circumstances, and the 
certain support of his son, had resumed thecommantf 
of his temper, and was no bnger the imperious, un- 
tbending, and unobservant character he had hitherto 
appeared. Idenstein thus defeated, he hardly knew 
why or how, in bis meditated attack, sank insensibly 
into a sort of silent and wondering listener, While the 
count continued to talk ; till the latter, advancing slowly 
and obscurely towards his aim, made him at last re- 
motely comprehend that it might be more for bis ad- 
vantage to betray, than to forward, the cause in which 
he had enlisted. 

Throughout the whole circle of Idenstein^s ideas, 
this bad never vet made one. The poverty of Kruitx- 
ner bad stared him so obviously in the face, that neither 
the delicate habits of 'Josephine, nor the air of dTstinc- 
tion^ which, even in his most humiliating moments, 
eminently marked the count, had tieen able to remove 
the eyes of his associate from that formidable spectre : 
but when, in its place, phantoms of grandeur and afflu- 
ence were presented to him, the whole prospect of the 
Ature underwent a sudden change. He recollected, 
what was strictly true, that he had, in fact, little reason 
to be satisfied with the intendant ; who, whatever was 
the vahie of the service they were mutually to render 
Straienheim, had suffered his coadjutor to discover, too 
evidently, that he would have Kttle share in the reward. 
With Stralenheim himself he had even less cause to be 
pleased. He had seen him only once ^ but their meet- 
ing had served, nevertheless, to display those traits of 
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cold and forbtddrqg arrogance, which, at ail times, 
marked the character of the b^ron ; and which, as he 
was taught, by the selfish cunning of the intendant, to 
suppose Idensteln of no consequence to his plans, he did 
not attempt to dissemble. Small as the consequence of 
the latter might seem, in the eyes of others, in his own, 
however, it was pretty considerable ; and his seal was 
already cooled in a cause that neither promised him 
recompense nor thanks. While he continued, there- 
fore^ to pause, with apparent complaceocyi upon the 
argnments presented to him, the count watched the 
^rhical moment; and, sensible that he had himself ad- 
vanced too far now to recede, he produced the jewel. 
Idensteln started with astonishment ! Chance, and 
some commercial connexions, made him a judge of Its 
value* He looked earnestly at it, and considered longi. 
The count had also considered well before he offered 
h : although to him it would have been known from 
anaidst ten thousand others, it bore, as he believed, no 
family distinction, no appropriate mark, that could ever 
ascertain its original owner to an indifferent person ; 
nor had he, in fact, an intention to part with it, except 
on such terms as should render all that might follow 
immaterial to him. 

The hitherto wavering fidelity of Idensteln seemed 
at length on the point of being finally shaken : the 
count pursued the advantage. With an equivocal and 
half confidence he now observed, ^' that he had himself 
important reasons for continuing his journey, wholly 
remote from any pursuit or project that Stralenheim 
might be engaged in — a pursuit, of which it was by no 
means proved that he was the object, although the 
mere circumstance of being mistaken for such might 
very considerably embarrass him.'^ Siegendorf, though 
almost assured of success, was not, however, so. un- 
guarded as to betray either his name or condition : on 
the contrary, he still cautiously veiled both. But his 
air—his tone — ^an internal consciousness that he was 
nearly, though not wholly, speaking the truth, had that 
almost irresistible eSka on his hearer, which truth 
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rarely fails to produce. Idenstein was not indeed de^ 
celved into doubtiog, whether or no Kruitzner would 
prove the person sought by the baron ; his conviction 
on that subject was even stronger than before^ but his 
interest in believing it was less^ in proportion as a more 
immediate and certain advantage than any yfrt held out 
to him, now presented itself: he felt a secret persuasion^ 
thai whatever were the temporary circumstances of the^ 
man before him, his pretensions in life were of no com- 
mon kind ; and gay, though undefined visions^ of future 
fortune and patronage, sparkled to his eyes. Siegen- 
dorf, who saw his purpose nearly accomplished, con- 
cluded his discourse, by solemnly affirming the jewel to 
be a memorial of his family, which nothing but the last 
exigency could induce him to part with ; and, valuable 
as it was in itself, he pledged his honour to redeem it at 
a future period with treble its price. That period, 
could either have looked into the future, they would 
have seen was never to arrive ; but the ailment was 
conclusive with his hearer : Idenstein acceded at once ; 
and nothing remained but to discover in what manner 
his services could be rendered most useful. 

In the discussion of the future, however, much em- 
barrassment still arose 5 as the secrecy necessary to the 
occasion was such as rendered it extremely difficult for 
the count to quit M— , even with the connivance 
of Idenstein. How far the advice of Conrad might 
have been useful, or in what manner his parents could 
have benefited by his interference, was also a subject of 
deep perplexity and care to the count. It was neces- 
sary, however, so to arrange the j)lan with Idenstein, 
that the services of Conrad might not be essential in its 
execution, and to reserve the liberty of changing it, 
should a better occur ; for Siegendorf had still too little 
faith in his new auxiliary to put his son in his power by 
an indiscreet discovery. He was, moreover, sensible, 
that he could himself be but half in the power of Stra- 
lenheim, while Conrad remained unknown ; and it was^ 
4herefore9 of the first consequence to conceal the rela- 
tronship between them. After much investigation, and 
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many impracticable proposals, tlie count and Idenstein 
at length simplified the plan of escape to so humble a 
one as seemed likely to defeat suspicion or danger. The 
latter engaged secretly to place a vehicle, of sufficient 
size to hold Kruitzner and his family, tu a ruinous out- 
house, that stood not far from the palace, and had once 
served as temporary stables^^ To this he was, at a pro- 
per season, to add an able horse, with such little accom- 
modations as would prevent the danger of sudden delay 
on their journey : he engaged, in the interim, to amuse 
the intendant with fictitious accounts of the intentions 
of Kruitzner ; to lull both him and Stralenheim into 
profound security ; and, when the moment of discovery 
at length arrived, to baffle either inquiry or pursuit^ by 
every artifice that he could safely adopt. Such was 
the arrangement: yet, when made, it was difficult for 
the parties concerned, however fair the promises made 
on both sides, to separate without a mutual distrust. 
The count could not, in common prudence, recompense 
his ally till his share of the agreement was performed $ 
and Idenstein was not without a secret surmise, that 
when it was performed, the recompense might be either 
evaded or withheld. In this, however, they were 
equally unjust ; for the one had too much to hazard by 
treachery, the other too little to gain. Although the 
favour of the intendant might serve Idenstein, his re- 
sentment could, in fact, do him little injury ; for he had 
nothing to lose but a character; and there were occa- 
sions on which he had himself been diffident enough to 
doubt if he had that. He knew to a certainty that he 
ofifended no law, since he had never been legally em- 
ployed. Had it even been otherwise, all the little juris- 
prudence of M was within his own hands ; and, 
what was still better towards his security, the intendant 
Jjimself had strained the power so often, that his dis- 
cretion would hardly admit of his entering the lists 
against an opponent likely to prove dangerous. All 
conclusions drawn, and all objections weighed, Idensteia 
was, therefore, sincere ; and the communications he 
voluntarily made to the count were of a nature at once 
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to prove bis siacerity, and to point out to the latter that 
precipice on which he had justly suspected himself of 
^standing. 

The inundation which had continued to rise, and 
which Siegendorf had at one time considered as the 
cruel finish to his ill fortune, he now learnt, from the 
report of Idenstein, had been, in fact, the pledge of his 
safety. The latter could not, indeed, exactly ascertain 
all the particulars that had been canvassed between 
Stralenheim and the intendant ; but he well knew that 
a messenger had that very day been despatched towards 
Frankfort, who had returned, only from the impossibi- 
lity of proceeding safely ; and that the baron waited, 
with the most anxious impatience, for his departure on 
the succeeding morning. The messenger had^ in con- 
fidence, communicated to Idenstein, whom he knew to 
be trusted by his master, that his errand at Frankfort 
was to the commandant, and that he understood he 
was to return in company with a military guard ! All 
now then approached to a climax! and four-and-twenty 
hours would probably decide the fate of Siegendorf ! 
four-and-twenty hours would defeat the schemes of his 
enemy 5 place him for ever, perhaps, beyond the reach 
of the latter, and finally restore all that was great and 
desirable in life; or tear him from every thing dear there^ 
and leave his son and wife to struggle as they could, in 
order to preserve for him that solitary blessing ! His 
mind was roused to the encounter. A generous and 
justifiable indignation awakened his feelings, and 
strengthened his nerves. Tumult, irritation, and all the 
grosser particles of his character, subsided for the time, 
and left a calm and steady surface, worthy of the son of 
Count Siegendorf and the husband of Josephine ! To 
encounter his fate with vigour, and to bear it, whatever 
it might prove, with unshaken resolution, was the de- 
termined purpose of his soul ! It is the wrong we com- 
mit against ourselves that corrodes and most bitterly 
envenoms the heart; that we receive from others some- 
times displays its noblest faculties, either by the act of 
repelling or enduring the evil ! Siegendorf owed half 
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Us/aolts^ and almost all bis misedes, to a secret t^ri»g 
consciousness of error, which he never permitted to rise 
into reformation. In this case it was not so ! The in« 
heritance was not the right of Stralenheim : the means 
be pursued to obtain it were not those of rectitude or 
candour : — the count stood pledged to bis family in ait 
honourable cause, and he rose, therefore, with the dig- 
nity of an honourable feeling to meet it. 

The future now literally floated on the uncertain 
breath of a wind : for on the wind depended the con- 
tinuance of the flood. It was during the course of the 
ensuing day that Idenstein had engaged to fulfil his pro- 
mise : At could not be useful to do it sooner, and might 
be dangerous. Tedious hours were to intervene 5 and 
that fortitude the count had so lately assumed was in- 
deed necessary towards supporting them : yet even 
those hours were to present a solace long denied to his 
heart and his eyes : for he was once more to see Con- 
rad-^his eldest born ! the first pledge of love ! — th^ 
blooming young man whose features he had hardly yeC 
had leisure to trace, and whose noble and susceptible 
heart he feared he had deeply outraged by the extrava- 
gant as well as indiscreet excesses of his own ! 

Under this impression it was hardly possible to pre* 
sent a countenance and demeanour more difl*erent from 
the morning than that with which the count welcomed 
his son. He had even self-command enough to control 
his feelings, when he found his surmises confirmed^ as 
he feared, by the reserve of Conrad ; and by a power- 
ful eflbrt, he obliged himself to calculate and respect in 
the latter the feelings of a virtuous indignation. Con- 
rad, like his father, was indeed naturally haughty, and 
but little accustomed to the high tone of rebuke : nor 
had he yet recovered from the surprise of the morning, 
and the contemplation on the characters of both his. 
parents to which it had given birth. That of his mother' 
was plain, noble, tender: — a short observation had 
taught him to comprehend and to respect it. It was 
far otherwise in what regarded his father : the first ex- 
travagant salty of the count, and the singular avowal it 
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tODtuDed^ had presented to the imagination of his "n^o 
the image of some bold and daring transgressor^ who 
stands aloof from society^ and despises its obligatioii9 : 
—it vas the leader of a banditti that seemed to start up 
before him under the name of a father; and every lacul* 
ty of his soul had been roused to attention. Happilj, 
as it proved for him, the fury of the count had not al- 
lowed him to speak at a crisis when these sentimeots 
would have betrayed themselves ; and, in continuing 
to listen, they had gradually faded before the impres- 
sion of wounded pride and embittered sensibility ex- 
pressed in the accents of Siegendorf. But no distinct 
image was substituted for that which was effaced : — and 
though the words of the count had sunk deeps into the 
memory and heart of his hearer, they still left a strange 
uncertainty in both as to the real character of that mai7, 
who, while he spoke, with almost savage ferocity , of 
destroying an enemy, could yet be worked up to agony 
by the eye of a son. 

It was not, however, under the influence of a doubt, 
that Conrad could take his father to his bosom, or his 
confidence ; and though he would willingly have sup- 
pressed wiiat his features announced, it was easy to 
siee that he came to scrutinize and to understand him. 
The count was painfully sensible of this, and his mind 
strove proportionably to assert itself. It was long since 
Josephine had seeu the sunshine of her husband's eyes, 
Ad the snatches with which it now illumed his coun- 
tenance called forth all the brightness of hers. In the 
garb of poverty, under tlie roof of dependence, shroud- 
ed as it were in sorrow and suffering, the native dignity 
and charms of both prevailed. They had now also 
leisure to contemplate the manly beauty of their son } 
and their eyes mutually interchanged glances of ap- 
plause and congratulation. The exterior of Conrad, 
though seen only by the imperfect light which the fire dif- 
fused through their spacious apartment, was yet grand, 
commanding, impressive beyond even what that of his 
father had ever been^ His person, though tall, was 
vigorous and full: — it seemed cast in the mould of a 
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hero, and had nothing to do with the common and eve- 
ry->day race of men. The contour of his head and 
throat was singularly powerful and striking : it present- 
ed that bold outline sometimes formed in a moment of 
inspiration by the chisel of a master, and which the 
connoisseur or physiognomist alike seizes upon as ex- 
clusively his own : — the strength of the features was, 
however, subdued by the soft glow and flexible muscles 
of youth : his mind and manners seemed in unison with 
this character of person, and had a tone of daringness 
and resolution that bespoke him formed* for extraor- 
dinary enterprises. The count gazed on him in silence; 
and a thousand bright visions of honourable distinction 
and happiness, for ever annihilated in his own person, 
insensibly revived in that of Conrad. The gloomy 
present faded before the perspective of the future ; and, 
by the strange but natural magic of the affections, Sie- 
gendorf tasted a few moments of a felicity so exquisite, 
that nothing was wanting but the conviction that his 
son esteemed him to render it perfect. 

The brow of Conrad, though he strove to clear it, 
was, nevertheless, evidently clouded by disquietude. 
Those various feelings created by the circumstances in 
which he had so suddenly found himself placed, had 
been considerably augmented by the events which had 
passed at the palace during his absence from it. They 
were, he believed, of a nature once more to kindle the 
turbulent passions of bis father : yet the communication 
of them neither admitted of hesitation nor delay : — the 
moments were precious to all, and the necessity of re- 
solving most urgent. 

That half resolution which prudence had induced 
Baron Stralenheim to form with respect to the robbery 
he had sustained, the habits'of his character had not 
allowed him to fulfil : the time Conrad had passed with 
his mother had unfortunately afTo^M leisure to the in- 
tendant and the baron for more ope^nd familiar inter- 
course than they had hitherto entered into ; and, during 
this interval of mutual explanation, Stralenheim became 
satisfied that the man who called himse4f Kruitzner w^" 

9 
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in reality no other than Count Siegendorf. He felt no 
disposition, however, to communicate to his companion 
the importance of this discovery, or the advantage he 
meant to make of it. It would neither have been con« 
sistent with the discretion or the hauteur of his charac- 
ter, to elevate one of the prince's domestics into the 
ixpmediate confidant of his own projects or expectations 
in life: taking such measures as he believed would se- 
cure him the military assistance he desired from Frank- 
fort, he left the intendant, therefore, as much in the 
dark with respect to the grand secret as he had hitherto 
remained : but the subordinate one of the robbery, as 
being more within the province of the latter, he resolv- 
ed to communicate. Stralenheim was far from rich, 
and he loved money : the recital of his losses was not 
made, therefore, without some acrimony ; and the jea- 
lous pride of the intendant immediately took fire, as in- 
deed the complainant had suspected it would do, at the 
bare idea of attaching disgrace to any of the household 
of the prince. Something resembling altercation took 
place between them : each, however, believed it his in- 
terest not to quarrel with the other : and the disgust 
which seemed upon the point of arising on both sides 
was, therefore, according to their own ideas, happily 
subdued by their mutually fixing on an intermediate 
person as the object of distrust. The appearance and 
manners of Conrad threw it, indeed, wholly at a dis- 
tance : but nature had not been so liberal to the Hun- 
garian, and they, therefore, kindly determined that for- 
tune should be equally unjust : he had, besides, that 
dangerous and suspicious symptom — poverty : and 
though the baron and the intendant might probably 
differ in their estimate of wealth, they were nearly 
agreed on one point — that a poor man could seldom be 
deemed an honest one. On the Hungarian, therefore, 
they rested the whole weight of their suspicions; and 
though the nature of the loss did not admit of its being 
brought to proof, they treated him with an indignity 
that showed they did not wait for it. It was at the 
critical moment of his humiliation that Conrad, after a 
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^olilary walk, re«entered the palace. What his feelings 
xvere on the scene he there witnessed it was not possible 
for him to recapitulate to his father. His own suspi- 
cions had, indeed, in the first instance, like theirs, fallen 
on the Hungarian ; he had since learnt their fallacy ! 
So singularly, however, was he circumstanced, that it 
was not in his power to assert the innocence of the ac- 
■cused, though he knew it: — it was not in his power to 
quit the palace with him, and partake his fate, though 
he felt it to be unmerited : it was, unhappily, not even 
in his power to attest the general honour of his compa- 
nion : for he had become such by accident — was little 
known to him — had shared his purse, because he' ap- 
peared to want it; and had no other claim but that of 
seeming above his fortunes. 

What those fortunes were, however, either the pru- 
dence or the resentment of the Hungarian induced him 
obstinately to conceal. He had retorted the indignities 
shown him with the determination of innocence, and 
the pride of a mind resolved to rest upon itself. Finally, 
he bad, without hesitation, quitted the palace, though 
he knew not where else he could find shelter : — for the 
caution of Siegendorf 's ancient host had not forsaken 
him, and he had neither room for poverty nor for the 
rejected guest of the intendant. Under these circum- 
stances, Conrad had left the Hungarian a wanderer in 
the environs of the town ; hemmed in by the waters 
from leaving it, yet resolved to encounter either peril or 
suffering rather than submit to further degradation. — 
Such was the detail at length reluctantlj^ven by Con- 
rad, and such the feelings of which the avowal was ex- 
torted from him! What were those of the. count on 
hearing the recital I It seemed of late the peculiar 
misery of his fate to have the cup of comfort ever dash- 
ed from his lips at the moment he began to taste its 

sweetness. Humiliation — ^the bitterest regret — nay, 

even danger appeared to be comprehended in this event ! 
Again he was reduced to blush before hiMon and wife 
— again he looked back upon the past with grief, and 
upon the future step it necessarily entailed upon him 
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with apprehension. To receive the Hungarian ander 
his own roof at a period when every thing likely to pass 
there would be mysterious ; — ^when his stay-— his de* 
parture — his connexions, were of necesuty such as he 
wished to bury in profound secrecy, was of all steps 
most hazardous ; yet did it seem unavoidable ; and he 
thought he found somewhat in the tone with which 
Conrad had uttered the narrative, as well as the pene- 
trating observation of his eye, that seemed to show him 
alive to the necessity of making such a reparation for 
the injury inflicted on a stranger. 

To counterbalance the many evils which this unfor- 
tunate incident thus threatened, it was to be remember- 
ed that the very circumstance of that stranger's beuig 
suspected, proved the intendant's total ignorance of the 
private doors of communication : that the Hungarian 
would be no less anzious to quit a spot that must be 
odious to his feelings, than the count would be to dis- 
miss him ! Finally, and in itself an argument more con^* 
elusive than any other, all that Baron Stralenheim could 
know with respect to his vicinity to the count, he pro- 
bably did; all he could do, he unquestionably would ! 
These reflections passed with the rapidity of lightning^ 
through the mind of Siegendorf ; and almost at Uie mo- 
ment of making them, he announced to his wife and son 
his intention of braving that danger to which he had 
himself exposed the Hungarian, by receiving him under 
his roof. Josephine paused over this. She, neverthe- 
less, felt, like her husband, that something was due to 
the innocence they had involuntarily wronged ; and the 
opinion of Conrad, though not expressed, was not 
doubted. 

The count on his part now hastily related the ar- 
rangement made between himself and Idenstein. None 
more eligible, that could by any method be rendered 
secure, presented itself to the imagination of either 
party : and as Siegendorf had calculated that he should 
not be many hours on his route before he crossed the 
borders, there was reasonable ground for supposing 
that they might then, without much risk, remedy th<^ 
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inconvenience that would attend their mode of travel- 
ling. For this pur]>ose Conrad supplied his father 
wiUi gold, and the baths of Carlsbad were appointed as 
the spot where he should rejoin them. 

Those sweet moments of repose in which all had 
indulged were now, as before, rapidly passing away : 
— they were even already past ; and such had been 
the tumult and perplexities attendant on their meeting, 
that not one had been asked of those many interesting 
and important questions each so earnestly desired to 
hear answered. To prolong the stay of Conrad was 
to direct suspicion to him : and perhaps to involve 
him in that fate, which, should it overtake the count, 
he only could rescue him from. That he would do so, 
natural affection assured his parents ; that he must do 
so, the mere tie of self-interest was sufficient to attest : 
for even the short explanation that had arisen made it 
sufficiently cleai^ that without the personal appearance 
of the count, the legitimacy of his son would perhaps 
be ever contested. Yet his personal- app^rance, 
should the measures of Stralenbeim prove successful, 
might, if not wholly prevented, be so long delayed as to 
give the latter that most dangerous of all rights, pos- 
session. To obviate this, however, every step had 
now been taken that caution could suggest ; and the 
heart of Siegendorf, animated by the occasion, poured 
itself out with manly and inartificial magnanimity into 
the bosoms of his wife and son. Conrad listened with 
the deepest attention, and felt at length persuaded, by 
bis own observation, that he had mistaken the character 
of his father ; who, though the slave of passion, was 
not deliberately capable of those actions it seemed to 
prompt. It was a doubt of the first importance to him 
to solve, and on >vfaich he had in consequence anxious*- 
ly meditated. 

Half an hour had hardly elapsed from the departure 
of Conrad, when the Hungarian entered. He was not 
entirely unknown to Josephine, but she had noticed 
him little when they last met. To the count he was 
wholly a stranger ^ and the latter^ who knew not exact* 
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ly the degree tf confldence placed in him by Conracl 
with respect to the relative sitaations of ail parties^ 
though aware it must be a limited one, prepared to re* 
ceive htm with kind but cautions hospitality. He was 
not impressed favourably, however, by his appearance. 
The Hungarian was indeed devoid of those exterior 
advantages by which his countrymen are generally 
distinguished. He was low in stature and swarthy. 
His features were not plain, but their expression was 
disagreeable ; and he had tlie air of a man wlvo had 
seen and suffered much. His step and deportment^ 
however, were military ; and, together with his address^ 
announced self-possession. 

In the eyes of the count and Josephine, which had so 
lately rested on the distinguished person of their sod, 
that of their guest appeared to a particular disadvan- 
tage, nor could they avoid secretly feeling as if Stralen* 
heim and the intendant had not been altogether so wild 
in their conjectures as they had at first concluded. 
The stranger just touched upon the peculiarities of his 
situation, and the insults he bad received, like one who 
felt them too resentfully to be diffuse : and he seemed 
besides somewhat restrained by a doubt whether his 
host had been made any party in the story : on his own 
side he seemed to have received no further commuDica« 
tion from Conrad than such as might lead him to sap* 
pose the family before him had once seen brighter days. 
He professed it to be his resolution to depart early the 
next morning at all hazards : and the count, who was 
secretly anxious that he should, found,{on reflection, an 
additional motive for desiring it : since, should the 
Hungarian effect the journey, it would afford a certain- 
ty that the roads would be practicable for himself and 
his family. Josephine now retired to«rest, and Siegen* 
dorf and his guest soon after parted ; but on the nerves 
or imagination of the former an impression had been 
made not easily to be shaken off: he was haunted by a 
strange and vague suspicion that the Hungarian, de- 
spite of all appearances, would, in the end, prove some 
secret emissary of the baron, and that both himself and 
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his son were duped iato recehridg as a guest one who 
was in fact only a spy. UDwiiliog, thereforci to trust 
the general safety to a stranger^ the count continued to 
watch during the greater part of the night : sometimes 
traversing the room, at others meditating in profound 
silence, or attempting to read. Day light at length 
surprised him: when softly advancing towards the 
chamber of bis guest he found him last asleep. — ^Asham* 
ed of his owa doubts, he at length threw himself on the 
bed, and snatched a few hours of repose. It was con* 
sequently not early when be awaked ; and Josephine, 
alarmed at his long watching the night before, as well 
as the unusual season he had chosen for slumber, was 
anxiously near him : — to his great satbfactioa he found 
that the Hungarian was gone. 

The soAness of the air and a bright sun gave favour* 
able promise for the day. Before it was half over, Iden* 
stein made his appearance. He was in extreme good 
humour with himself for having outwitted the inten- 
dant ; who, it was now clear, he thought, excluded him 
from the sight and confidence of Stralenheim. He.an« 
nounced to the count the welcome intelligenoe that the 
inundation already began to subside ; tlutt there could 
be no question but before the dawn of the ensuing day 
the countiy would be passable ; and that the messenger 
despatched to Frankfort, angry at being again sent off 
on what he believed to be both a perilous and fruitlesa 
expedition, had, between his ill*humour and his haste^ 
forgotten the bag of despatches — an oversight which 
Idenstein had taken care should not be. discovered at 
the palace till it was too late to recall him, and which 
he, probably, would not discover himself till he had 
completed his journey. Idenstein laughed heartily at 
the success of his own schemes, and the lucky combina^ 
tion of circumstances that favoured them. Nor was 
he sparing of his expressions of satbfaction in thus 
balking the sulky baron and bis sagacious assistant. 

Welcome as this intelligence was, in all its points, to 
the count, he was, nevertheless, in no disposition to en- 
joy it. As the moment of his own departureapproacb* 
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tdf he was worked up to a pitch of impatience he could 
hardly govern or endure. The period between the 
present hour and that of his journey was as a sort of 
'^ phantasma, or a hideous dream :" and the only par- 
ticular he was truly anxious to know was, whether Idea- 
stein meant to fulfil his promise faithfully with regard 
to the vehicle and the horse. This he engaged to do 
after the close of evening, and he was then to obtain 
his reward. It was from that moment, therefore, the 
fears, the tortures of the count were to be doubled ! — 
for, the jewel once given, what should secure the fidel- 
ity of the receiver ? 

Previous to the last parting between Conrad and his 
parents, it had been settled on both sides that, to avoid 
all observation, he should appear under their roof no 
more. It was, nevertheless, his intention to remain 
within reach of the baron, whether at M or else- 

where, till Siegendo^f might reasonably be supposed 
safe from pursuit. Nor would Conrad in this arrange- 
ment admit the possibility of hazard to himself, what- 
ever the tender anxiety of those be spoke to might dis- 
pose them to make : and even the count was obliged, 
after the storm of bis passions had subsided, to acknow- 
ledge that no probable reason could be assigned that 
should lead Stralenheim to suspect the secret tie and 
relationship of Conrad. Prudence had induced the 
latter to point out to his father the necessity of their re- 
union before either entered Pr£^ue. The neighbour- 
hood of the baths of Carlsbad had been fixed upon as 
the most eligible spot for this purpose ; and Siegendorf, 
while attending there the approach of his son, proposed 
to open a communication with the metropolis, to pre- 
pare the way for his own personal appearance ; and to 
proceed forward immediately on the arrival of Conrad, 
with every circumstance of splendour and family con- 
cord that could give validity to their claims. Such, at 
least, was the intention announced by the count : — but 
his inmost soul did not confirm it I an ill-omened voice 
seemed incessantly to issue from thence, and to silence, 
with the force of presentiment, every hope he studious- 
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ly cherished. It was not feebleness of mindi or, if 
feebleness, it was confined in its operation to a single 
idea: — for to all the accompanying ones he presented 
an undaunted and almost heroic resolution : but he was 
secretly persuaded that he should never escape Stralen- 
heim ; — and he was right : — he never did escape him ! 

On the surface, however, every thing went well. 
The day continued fine ; the flood obviously subsided ; 
and soon after dark Idenstein fulfilled his promise : so* 
disposing the horse and caliche, that should they, in the 
event, appear to have been left by him, he had reason 
to flatter himself that the count's appropriation of them 
would rather wear the air of a fraudulent seizure, than 
a private convention of the parties. Siegendorf ear- 
nestly scrutinized the features of his ally before he part- 
ed with the ring. He saw much foolish exultation in 
them, but no insincerity : in fact, there was none to see. 
The.most mature deliberation had not pointed out to 
Ideasteia any motive of interest stronger than that he 
was now pursuing; and he, therefore, as heartily wished 
the count gone, as the other wished himself. He failed 
not, however, to make him reiterate his promise of re- 
deeming the pledge at a high price, whenever occasion 
allowed of his doing so, and of further rewarding the 
service now rendered. On his part, he swore solemnly 
to the faithful performance of all he had engaged for ; 
and, having received his recompense, walked trium- 
phantly home — never from that moment to knowpeace^ 
safety, or advantage, in its possession. 

He must be a deep dissembler who evades all suspi- 
cion in a heart and eye keenly alive to it. The count 
felt, at length, something like conviction that Idenstein 
was no such character. He had turned his steps, there- 
fore, with a satisfied mind towards Josephine, when the 
steps of some one entering arrested his attention. He 
looked hastily round, and saw, not without a mingled 
sensation of surprise and displeasure, that it was the 
Hungarian. There was, however, nothing alarming 
attendmg the re-appearance of the latter, except in the 
circumstance of his re-appearing at all. He professed 
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himself weary and exhausted ; and thie account he gave 
of his absence was such as, while simple, wore the air 
of truth. The flood; though hourly sinking, proved, 
upon trial, not to have sufficiently subsided to enable a 
stranger to ascertain the track. He had, nevertheless, 
made the experiment in dififerent directions, and had in 
all encountered a degree of danger which had deterred 
him from proceeding ; till being, at length, assured by 
the peasants that a very few hours would allow him to 
accomplish without hazard what it was evident would, 
at that juncture, be attended with much, he had given 
up the undertaking, and, putting his horse in one of the 
numerous out-stables of his highness, had returned, again 
to claim the hospitaHty of his former host. He ^dded, 
that he met Conrad not long before, who recommended 
to him the step he had now taken. 

In the round of possible events there was hardly any 
fii07li wjfiich the n)ind of Siegendorf would have revolted 
more powerfully than from tlie simple one that thw 
presented itself. He had conceived an invincible di^ 
gust to the Hungarian from the very first moment be 
had seen him ! — a disgust which he was conscious ori- 
ginated chiefly in that sense of humiliation the presence 
of the latter could not but inspire, by. recalling to his 
memory the most disgraceful incident of bis life. He 
had struggled vigorously against the injustice of his own 
suspicions, and it was only a few hours before that he 
had smiled at their fallacy : they now at once recurred 
in full force. The very consciousness that they did so, 
taught him to spurn a feeling which he conceived to be 
as unmanly and degrading as he supposed it ill-founded. 
It was'not possible, indeed, for him to conceal from the 
Hungarian that his appearance was unexpected, and, it 
might be surmised, undesired : yet he controlled himself 
so far as to receive his guest with tokens of hospitality, 
and invited him to partake the frugal meal to which he 
was himself sitting down. The Hungarian, who stood 
in need of refreshment, accepted the ofler. He was no 
talker : — ^but there was something clear and impressive 
in his language when he spoke : and his voice^ equally 
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full and sonorous, was of that sort wbich the ear, when 
it has once received, never forgets. His remarks, how- 
ever, as well as the general character of his mind, had 
a hardness peculiarly offensive to that of the count; and 
though it was easy to perceive that he had lived much 
in the world, and had observed closely upon it, the im- 
pression he made upon his host was not at all more fa- 
vourable than before. Busy imagination, too, still 
pointed out something particularly sinister, alarming, 
and watchful in his eyes ; yet the evil of admitting him, 
whatever* its consequences, could neither be remedied 
nor further guarded against. His discourse betrayed 
that he was vindictive ; and policy, therefore, no less 
than justice, extorted from the count all the exterior 
officer of courtesy. They at length parted. The Hun^ 
garian, as before, retired to rest ; and Josephine, at the 
earnest entreaty and almost command of her husband, 
did the same. 

But the. power Siegendorf had -exerted over her, he 
could not extend to himself. He continued to walk the 
anteroom till the watching of the two preceding nights 
at length.stupified and overwhelmed him : when, throw- 
ing himself into a chair by her bedside, he ^ave way to 
what he believed to be mere momentary drowsiness. 
Josephine watched likewise for a considerable time, till 
her own eyes, which had involuntarily shared the vigils 
of his the night before, though he had not imparted their 
true cause, became heavy: the profound tranquillity of 
all around, and the soft breathings of her child, who lay 
on a mattress not far distant, united to lull her, as well 
as Siegendorf, to repose : her eyelids at length closed ; 
and, in a few moments after, all three were buried in a 
deep sleep. That of the count, though apparently, calm, 
was far from being really so. Confused images still 
continued to flit before him with all the force of the 
most frightful realities. Stralenheim, the Hungarian, 
and even Idenstein, alternately harassed his imagina- 
tion : — the scene then changed ; he lost sight of them; 
and, by a rapid transition, fancied himself within the 
limits of his own castle at Siegendorf. His father was 
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tilive there : )>ut pale — meager — ^boIlow<«yed. On a 
sudden the figare ceased to be really his father, and 
became a spectre. He would have avoided it— but it 
followed — ^it persecuted — ^it haunted him ! — la the 
midst of these^ and similar chimeras, the count started 
and awoke. The watch-light, which wasjnoffetfaao 
half consumed, announced the near approach of mom- 
ing I and Josephine, whom his start had distorbed; 
awoke also ; both instantly arose. Breathless with im- 

Eatience, Siegendorf hastened to assure himself that the 
orse and vehicle were still under cover. All was pre- 
cisely as he had left it the night before. He harnessed 
the horse with his own hands, and disposed their httk 
baggage in the manner most commodious for travelling. 
Josephine, meantime, was preparing a scanty breakfast 
of pottage foi; the little Marcellin, when, at the rooment 
that her husband re-entered the house, both recollected 
the Hungarian. The count advanced towards bis chaju- 
ber door : it was slightly closed, but not fastened. He 
looked in, and perceived, with some surprise, that his 
guest was gone. A moment's reflection on the past 
told him that the street door had been unbarred when 
he himself first descended ; and a glance towards the 
future, seemed to announce that the Hungarian was 
somewhere stationed to detain him. There was no 
leisure, however, to pause over the mystery : life or 
death — ^liberty or destruction — seemed to hang upon 
the point of time before them ; and whatever might be 
the schemes that baffled or opposed their departure, the 
die was cast — ^the effort must be made. 

The moon in the interim had sunk, and it was yet 
dark; the count, whose anxiety for those he waste 
guide, induced him to hesitate between the opposing 
dangers of precipitation or delay, once more quitted 
the house, to judge, from the fading of the stars, how 
near it was to sunrise. He had gazed earnestly on 
them for some moments, when, by their pale and un- 
certain light, he saw the branches shake in a part of 
the garden nearest that of the palace : some loose stones 
fell from the wall, and a man, at the same instaut, was 
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to leftp it. Siegendorf advanced hastily^ but by 
xlae form aod step perceived that the intruder could be 
no other than Conrad. Touched with this proof of 
filial anxiety, the count quickened his pace ; but he was 
startled with the fierce demeanour and menacing ges- 
ture of his son.' 

** Stop !'' said the latter, in an imperious, though 
smothered tone, and while they were yet at some paces' 
distance, '< Before we approach each other, tell me 
^whether I see my father or an assassin ?" — Siegendorf 
paused in astonishment ; but unable to understand him, 
advanced near enough to perceive that he was extreme- 
ly pale, and agitated beyond all common convulsions of 
the soul. 

^ Answer, as you value the life of either !" again 
exclaimed Conrad, motioning his father to a distance. 

<^ Insolent young man ! to what would you have me 
answer ?" 

<< Are you, or are you not, the murderer of Baron 
Stralenheim ?" 

" I was never j'et the murderer of any man," replied 
the count fiercely ; and starting in his turn some paces 
back ; — ^^ What is it you mean ?" 

^ Did you not last night enter the secret gallery ? 
Did you not penetrate to the chamber of Stralenheim ? 
Did he " a nd his voice suddenly faltered, — *^ Did 

he not die privately by your hand ?" 

The count, who at length comprehended the horrible 
mystery included in his son's words, turned pale and 
aghast : while Conrad, bending distrustfully forward, 
gazed at him as though his very soul would have passed 
through his eyes, in order to ascertain the nature of the 
emotion which his father sustained. The wan and 
quivering countenance of the latter spoke a language 
not to be misunderstood. 

^^ You are innocent ?" said Conrad emphatically. — 
In terms fearfully solemn, the count uttered an impre- 
cation on himself, if his hand had ever executed, or his 
heart conceived, a project of deliberate assassination. 
*^ Baron Stralenheim is, howeveri dead/' continued 
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Conrad, af^er a long and gloomy pause* '^ It is past 
doubt that his chamber has been secretly entered this 
night. Yet no bar has been forced— no appearance of 
violence is to be discovered, save on his person* His 
household has been alarmed — the intendant is stupified 
in a second debauch, and incapable of exertion. J, 
therefore, took upon myself the care of summoning the 
police : — Nature and filial duty must plead my pardon 

if he stopped in a tone of strong emotion. Sie- 

gendorf, who in its imperfect expression at once surmis- 
ed all the terrible struggles that could not fail to arise 
at such a juncture between nature and honour in a 
noble mind, agitated with the consciousness of his own 
degraded situation — the affecting contrast of his son's 
virtues — the danger — the disgrace — ^the infamy he saw 
prepared for them all, threw himself upon the neck of 
Conrad, and, for the first time in his life, wept bitterly. 
The language of truth carries with it an eloquence that 
is rarely doubted, and the count read his full acquittal 
in the eyes of his son. 

*' Yet you have no guests — ^no domestics — no visit- 
ers," said Conrad, in a tone of rapid interrogation, as 
his mind seemed still eagerly to present to him all the 
possible chances of danger from the fatally mysterious 
passage. Siegendorf suddenly struck his hands toge- 
ther, and repeated the name of the Hungarian. 

" He is gone ! — He went yesterday !" 

" No ! — he returned !" 

« When ?— At what time ?" 

" Last night !" 

« And he slept '* 

^^ In the only chamber I had to ofier him—the last^ 
and dangerous one !" — Conrad, without speaking, 
looked earnestly towards the house. 

<^ It is too late," said the count, interpreting the 
glance; **you will only terrify your mother; — ^the 
Hungarian is gone !" 

A deep and gloomy abstraction seemed for some 
moments to impose silence on both. Conrad did not 
break it, but the unhappy Siegendorf, in agony of soul. 
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at length loudly cursed that indiscretion on his own 
part which had thus exposed them to danger ; and 
traced^ though too late, in the hard and vindictive cha- 
racter of his guest, all the portentous warnings of a 
bloody catastrophe ! — That catastrophe, bloody as it 
bad proved, was past ! — Stralenheim no longer lived 
either to suffer or to hope ! It was Siegendorf who now 
stood the devoted victim ! more surely so by the de- 
struction of his enemy than by the bitterest rancour of 
his life ! Vainly did the removal of that enemy clear 
from his path the sole obstacle to honours and to for- 
tune ! Between him and all that he could claim, all that 
he. could hope, a black and dreadful chasm had opened, 
impossible, as it appeared, to pass : — for where was he 
to find the Hungarian ? How prove the crime upon 
him, or, when proved, exonerate himself from the 
charge of being at least an accessary ? 

Conrad, through whose imagination these and a 
thousand other difficulties and dangers were tumultu- 
ously rushing, yet saw, and pointed out, with that vigour 
which marked his character, the favourable chances 
that remained. Obscure and unknown as Kruitzner 
was, what individual at M was to suspect in him 

the princely fortunes and hereditary distinctions of 
Count Siegendorf! Who could divine the connexion 
between his fate and that of the baron? Who was 
likely, for a time at least, to discover the possibility of 
Kruitzner's effecting the crime ; or, when discovered, 
find a clue sufficiently unequivcKal to guide him through 
that labyriuth in which the sullen pride and crooked 
policy of Stralenheim, together with the mysterious 
situation of his adversary, had placed them both ? — • 
No letters had yet reached Frankfort — none would 
probably ever reach it : — for how would Idenstein now 
venture to produce what he had once so indiscreetly 
concealed ?— At the worst, the count's name in the 
despatches was probably a borrowed one ; and what 
testimony was to prove the identity of his person ? — 
Who was even interested in doing it ? Stralenheim 
was an individual of but common rank in bii own coun- 
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try ; in any other he was insignifieaDt ; on the spot wfaerr 
he had perished he was solitary. Law, palsied in its 
operations by the influence of .circumstances, would do 
little : justice and promptitude might do every thing : 
they might teach the innocent man to rescue himself 
by a vigorous effort from that ambiguous situation to 
which he was in danger of felling a victim, and place 
him as fiair out of the reach of any present enemy, as 
fate had now placed him out of the reach of a former 
one. The count, it was obvious, therefore, must fly^ 
and that instantly : the means seemed providentially 
prepared. It was equally clear to both that Conrad 
must remain ; since, by becoming the companion of their 
flight, he would at once have exposed the connexion be- 
tween himself and his family, and Enabled the danger 
of all : nor was he of a character to shrink from dan- 
ger in any form } much less in that remote and doubt- 
ful one wittch attended his stay. The moment the 
secret dck>rs of communication were discovered, as 
during the minute researches of the police they inevi- 
tably must be, Kruitzner and the Hungarian would 
alike become the decided objects of suspicion. The 
active character of Conrad might yet find means to 
trace the retreat of the latter; and should his own rela- 
tionship to the former remain unsu^)ected, as there was 
every reason to conclude it would do, he might without 
difficultv so misdirect pursuit, as materially to favour 
the flight of his father. With a sense of humiliatioa 
which the count felt could not but be paui&il, he him- 
self pointed out these circumstances ; and was reduced^ 
with whatever reluctance, to sink the demands of a 
nice but savage honour in the indispensable duties of a 
son. 

Arrangements that have their foundation in necessity 
are almost intuitively understood : those for the count's 
journey bad been previously made. A very few mo- 
ments served to decide all that remained ; and hardly 
one was given to that embrace which, each party pain- 
fully felt, might be their last. Conrad a secooid time 
named the baths of Carlsbad as the place of meetipgt 
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if tliey were indeed ever to meet again !—- After whlch^ 
niost earnestly recommending despatch and vigour to 
his father, he once more leapt the wall, and Siegendorf 
once more found himself alone. — Alone indeed !*«-or 
rather in a horrible gloom, peopled with frightful and 
distorted images, which presented to him the spectres 
of a gciilty mind even in the moment of innocence. A 
single quarter of an hour appeared to have changed the 
position of every existing object, of every relative feel- 
ing ! — He looked around, and hardly believed the same 
heavai shone over his head, or that the ground was 
solid beneath his feet. — He looked within, and found it 
even more difficult to conceive that his enemy was an- 
nihilated ; that all traces of him would soon be conceal- 
ed from every human eye : that he lived only to his ; 
and that, by an almost incredible transition, he was 
himself obliged to lament his fate ! He began to feel 
that he should now, indeed,^ never escape him; that a 
strange ordination entwined their fates with each other ; 
and that the grave must close on both, ere it could snap 
the mysterious link of memory. 

Josephine, who had for some time anxiously waited 
the return of her husband, at length came to seek him. 
At sight of her he started from the wild and tumultuous 
contemplation in which he had been engaged, and her 
presence, like that of a spirit of light, seemed for a while 
to dispel all evil. Snatching Marcellin by the hand, 
he now eagerly, though silently, led both towards their 
little vehicle, and placed them in it, where it stood in 
the road, sheltered by the extremity of the garden wall. 
— The growing light of the sun was just visible on the 
tops of the distant mountains : the early cocks began to 
crow : every eye and every shutter as yet seemed closed 
in the town : when Siegendorf, at length, drove rapidly 
from it, carrying away with him confused images of 
blood, robbery, assassination, and disgrace, which he 
had travelled many leagues before he could dissipate. 

The low and marshy grounds of the neighbourhood 
were past with a celerity that did not permit them to 
see the dangers to which they exposed themselves. In 
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proportion as they receded from the vicinhj d (be 
Oder^ the traces of inuodalioii, whkh had chiefly lain 
on the side towards Frankfort, disappeared } and the 
road hecame progresMvely firmer. They had been 
before so dose npon the frontier as quickly to find 
themselves beyond the boondaries of SUesia ; and the 
count was wdl aware that the incessant hostilities 
which had long prevailed throughout the whole range 
of country, though now suspended, in consequence of an 
armistice that was believed to be the forerunner of a 
general peace, had so shaken the very foundations of 
civil society, that the intermediate links between each 
district were broken; and the police no where soffit 
ciently connected to reclaim any fugitive beyond a limit 
so narrow, that it was, in all probability, past. They 
ahready breathed the purer air of the high lands, and 
found the benefit of the increasii^ light : that sacred 
stillness with which nature, in elevatml regions, seems 
to receive the new-born day, was calculated, in its con- 
stitutional effects, to silence the irritation of the nerves 
and the heart By degrees, the «oft lines of the horizon 
strengthened and became embodied : light, shade, and 
colours, successively diffused themselves over the sur- 
rounding objects ; and all was beauty and harmony, 
save in the resUess imagination of the count, and the 
anxious feelings of his wife. Josephine, who had ever, 
at intervals, continued to look back, on reaching the 
heights, directed her eye, as far as its power could ex- 
tend, to the whole tract of country around : it presented 
one vast and tranquil solitude, disturbed only by the 
soft undulations that swept before the breeze. A faiot 
blue vapour, which seemed to rise like smoke from the 
valley, and was just vbible between broken bills, an- 
nounced, however, to her imagination at least, the hate^ 
ful spot, where so much sorrow and suffering had been 
encountered ; and, with an eternal adieu, she blended a 
sigh, at the recollection that it still detained Conrad. 
Alas ! how would her maternal heart have been wrung 
with appreha:ision, could she have divined the cir cum-^ 
stances under which he remained I 
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Before the travellers lay the woods that bound 
Lusatia to the east, and stretch in long and blackening 
shadow southwards towards Bohemia. It was the in- 
tention of the count, to skin these, and on entering 
Saxony, slowly emerge from the debasement and po» 
verty to which circumstances had subjected him. In 
the progress of his journey it was not, however, among 
the least of his sufferings, that anxiety for the possible 
fate of Conrad would not allow him to confide to the 
tender fedings of Josephine that gloomy secret which 
engrossed so large a share of his own : or even strengthen 
the belief he himself entertained, that the danger of pur* 
suit had, from the moment of their departure, been far 
less than she suspected : for what individual, in' the tu** 
mult and horror of those scenes which must immediately 
have succeeded, was likely to turn hn attention to a 
being apparently so insignificcmt as Kfuitzner ?— -Hts 
enemy was silenced ! — His pursuer slept in eternal for« 
getfttlness of all he had so lately coveted— all he had 
confidentlv assured himself that morning's sun would 
secure to him ! The intendant, it was plain, by the 
report of Conrad, was in no condition to take the direct- 
ing power out of the hands of the latter : Tdenstein had, 
most probably, shared his excesses ; and, were it other- 
wise, had, by a conduct alike venal and worthless, in- 
advertently involved his own fate so deeply with that 
of Kruitzner, as obviously to render it more his interest 
to withhold, than to forward, any cause of suspicion 
against the latter. There, nevertheless, yet existed one 
crafty and vindictive being, Sic^ndorf believed he 
ought reasonably to fear ; and whom, of all others, 
though to him his crime had been useful, be was most 
inclined to abhor : — it was the Hungarian ; who, if yet 
lurking in the woods, might prove a dangerous enemy, 
because a desperate one. The count was, however, 
not defenceless ; for Conrad, previous to their last part- 
ing, had supplied htm with arms. 

'rhe travellers at length entered upon the entangle- 
ments of the forest, and had no other guide than that 
the wheel-tracks formed by the peasant supplied. But, 
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though at a distance all had appeared dark aod som^ 
bre^ nature, at their nearer approach, put on a inord 
smiling aspect, and seemed to delight in contrasting 
that gloom with which the vices atui miseries of man 
had disfigured her. The sun had long been above th^ 
horizon, and had dispersed a thousand fleecy thoagfi 
beautiful clouds that hitherto impeded his brightness. 
His rays sometimes chequered the ground, and were 
sometimes wholly excluded by clustered branches, that 
were yet only covered with the light foliage of spring. 
A rich and dewy moisture lay on the underwood be* 
neath ; at intervals reposing on patches of turf, that 
thus assumed the appearance of velvet, or swelled into 
large drops, which, trembling from the points of the 
leaves, sparkled like so many diamonds. The atr was 
perfumed with fragrance, and the thickets filled with 
numerous sportive, but timid animals, seldom visible to 
the eye, though they occasionally scudded before it : 
while the birds, more secure in their airy habitations, 
answered each other, in that delightful language, which 
is at once music to the heart and the ear. Josephine, 
who, in the contemplation of nature, experienced a 
sacred feeling, that, while it swells the soul with rap- 
ture, fills the eye with tears, laid her hand in silence on 
that of her husband, and gently checked the speed with 
which he was driving. 

'^ For, over alJ, she saw the form divine, 

The Uncreate, in the created shine, 

Bright as in drops of dew the sun^s reflected beam T' 

The count, startled by the action, looked earnestly 
around for some cause of alarm, and then at her. He 
had mechanically, rather than from any effort of will, 
continued to urge the horse forward: he now loosed 
him, and gave him a short but necessary respite. 

Although Siegendorf and his family could hardly be 
said to enjoy safety in the forest, they yet encountered 
no positive danger there. The simplicity and mean- 
ness of their appearance offered little temptation to the 
wealthy robber, and from petty plunderers the athletic 
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fdmiy and undaunted eye of the count, was id itself a 
•uifl^ieat protection. As tbey approached the borders 
of Saxony, they frequently met light parties of troops, 
who aconred the country : but though by these they 
were casually reconnoitred, they were never detained, 
and they found themselves at length decidedly within 
the territories of the electorate. Siegendorf, who was 
now familiar with almost every spot through which he 
was to pass, judged no method so certain of confound- 
ing aH personal identity as that of pursuing their road 
by way of I^eipsig. It was near the season of the fair ; 
and a prodigious concourse of strangers were daily as- 
sembling from all parts of Germany, of a rank and de- 
scription precisely opposite to those with whom the 
count had ever associated. There was little prdbability 
that he should be recognised by any one i and Jose- 
phine was totally unknown. They^ therefore, entered 
the gates of the city, in company with many otliers, at 
a late hour : and, stationing themselves in an obscure 
quarter, enjoyed a short and salutary repose. From 
thence, slowly journeying forward through devious 
roads, they daily increased their comforts, till they ap- 
proached Carlsbad ; where, on arriving, all traces of the 
abject and impoverished Kruitzner were finally ab- 
sorbed in the increasing splendour and princely titles of 
Count Siegendorf. 

The count had not proceeded thus far on his journey 
without having found leisure to weigh more maturely 
the danger that attended not completing it. He had 
now reached that spot where he had pledged himself to 
wait the arrival of Conrad : an event his heart eagerly 
panted for, but which his prudence suggested to him to 
be a subordinate consideration to that of entering 
Prague. Various reasons daily concurred to strengthen 
this opinion : yet perhaps amongst them that restless 
inquietude which ever agitates the human heart at the 
near approach of any interesting struggle, and disposes 
it at all hazards to rush on to certainty, was not the least* 
A communication which the count succeeded in estab- 
lishing with one of bis father's friends^ informed bm^ 
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tliat no claimant to the family estates and honours bad 
hitherto appeared. The total silence which had long 
prevailed with regard to himself had, however, led to a 
general conclusion thiit he was no more. There was 
apparently, therefore, no reason to doubt that Conrad, 
if on the spot, ^ould have been the admitted heir. 
But the count's correspondent added, that his son had 
disappeared several weeks before the death of his grand- 
father, and that public expectation was at a loss to de- 
cide, << Whether, from some peculiar circumstances In 
which he was supposed to stand, the claims of the col- 
lateral branch might not be received in preference 
to his." 

Siegendorf, assured that these circumstances referred 
to the birth of Conrad, and alive at once to all the 
danger of leaving conjecture busy with the name of 
either, perceived that his personal appearance alone 
could silen^fe it. The occasion was critical, and loudly 
forbade ail delicacy or delay : yet could he not resolve 
on re-entering Prague without experiencing a sensation 
that shook his very soul. The ill-omened hour in 
which he had quitted it returned to bis imagination 
in vivid colours ; and a thousand painful, as well as 
humiliating, recollections of the past started forward, 
to blend with a sort of half-apprehension from the no-^ 
velty and strangeness of the future. He had no longer 
a father — hardly a country-HStill less a friend ! — expa- 
triated as he had been, and shook as the nation itself 
was to its very foundations,. he felt that he should at 
best be recognised by it without being known— -allow- 
ed, without being claimed. Under this impression, 
he entered the gates like a man who expects them 
every moment to be closed against him ; till well-re- 
membered and familiar spots once more saluting his 
eye, he at length began to breathe freely : to.rouse from 
that state of agitation, which for a while rendered all 
objects visionary ; to feel that he was still the son of 
Count Siegendorf; and to assure himself that the sor- 
row or degradation of the past was to be ranked hence- 
forward among those fearful chimeras conjured up by 
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the indiscretion of youth, and which fade of themselves 
before the season of maturity. This was, unhappily, 
a disposition of mind the count was ever too much dis« 
posed to indulge. He had a natural propensity to* 
wards classing every error into which he plunged among 
the chances of the moment : — an insignificant link in 
the great chain of human events, and well-deserving, 
therefore, to be snapped from it. The materials with 
which man forges his own fetters are seldom, however, 
of so brittle a nature : — ^but grievously as his had eaten 
into his soul, they had. not yet changed its character : 
and, indeed, a judgment far more steady would proba- 
bly have been shaken from its equilibrium by the sud- 
den transition to a station so splendid as that which he 
was now entitled to demand. 

Elevating and tumultuous as the secret feelings of 
Siegendorf became, the deep-rooted pride of his nature, 
nevertheless, enabled him to conceal them. His exte- 
rior presented a man chastened, not subdued : — ^self- 
governed, not humbled : — aud who, in the resumption 
of his rank, felt nothing so strongly as his claim. The 
city was at that period rising from its own ashes. 
Repeated sieges and pillage had reduced the inhabi- 
tants to despair, when the treaty,* which was on the 
point of being ratified, once more awakened all to 
vigorous exertion. The states were* solemnly assem- 
bling, and Siegendorf presented himself before them 
like one arisen from the grave. There was something 
in the incident peculiarly in unison with the whole condi- 
tion of society. All that was great or illustrious had un- 
dergone a temporary eclipse, and the hearts of men leant 
with indulgence to every thing that looked like the 
restoration of order. Of those nobles whom the count 
formerly believed to be his enemies many had disap- 
peared, as he had prophetically deemed they would^ 
amidst the political convulsions of the times : others, 
who retained only a confused recollection of the past, 
were struck with silent respect at his appearance and 
demeanour : while the larger body, by whom the name 

* The peace of Prague, signed May, 1635. 
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of Siegendorf was habitaally honoured, acknowledged^ 
after Utde hesitation, the family HneameDts and claims s 
the coont was received as its genuine representative 
with a facility which he had no reason to expect ; its 
estates were made over to him ; and he took formal 
possession of all the privileges and rights of nobility. 

The proudly cherished hope of his heart, so long de* 
ierred, was then at length completed ! Neither his own 
errors, nor the resentment of his father, had defeated 
his fortune ! Josephine, in defiance of all obstacles, was 
raised to that eminence on which he had so much de- 
sired to place her : Conrad only was impatiently looked 
for, to fill the void in his affections ; and neither ambi- 
tion nor avarice could covet any gift that did not pre* 
sent itself at the shrine of his pride ! 

Amid reflections thus gratifying, the count could not 
forget that two acts of self-humiliation yet remained to 
be fulfilled, before he could so discharge the past from 
his mind as fully to enjoy the future. The gold of the 
miserable Stralenheim was cankering on his hands and 
in his heart. Both pride and sensibility imperiously 
demanded its immediate application to some pious pur- 
pose ; and it was accepted with gratitude by the re- 
ligious of a neighbouring convent. The person and 
cnaracter of the donor were not unknown there ; and 
they believed that God was calling home to himself a 
penitent, whose licentious life extorted from him this 
atonement. — The second act of duty, though not less 
indispensable, carried with it a sort of blended feeling, 
from which he would willingly have shrunk, had de- 
corum permitted : the self-acquittal it seemed to pro- 
mise, nevertheless, induced him to fulfil it ; and, with a 
lingering and reluctant heart, he turned his steps to- 
wards the grave of his father. 

Count Siegendorf had been buried in the great church 
«t Prague : nor could his son see without emotion the 
simple monument dedicated to his memory ; the sole 
memorial of one, who, whatever his faults, bad fondly 
loved him ! A smse of compunction irresistibly ob- 
truded as he remembered the paternal remcmstrances so 
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x)iten made on one side, and the filial reparation so 
vainly promised on the other ! — ^All was now over ! his 
father slept in that quiet sanctuary where no reparation 
could reach him, and whence no voice, save that of con- 
science, ever yet issued to a son I The count, after a 
confused and painful meditation of some moments, 
tamed from the $pot. He then ordered a magnificent 
piece of sculpture to be placed over it ; and the relative 
ideas, if not expelled from his bosom, were at least 
blended with such as more immediately interested him, 
when, oh his return home, he found a billet from Con- 
rad* It was forwarded from Carlsbad by the courier, 
who had been despatched thither to receive either that 
or the writer, and announced the speedy approach of 
the latter; communicating, at the same time, in mys- 
terious terms, the important intelligence that all had 
gone well since they parted. 

The count, relieved thus from the deep anxiety he 
had hitherto experienced with respect to the situation 
of his son, now prepared to revisit his own patrimonial 
estates. Princely as they were, and defended by the 
vassals of the family, they had not wholly escaped de- 
vastation, though their vicinity to Prague had secured 
them from an evil more horrible than even war itself 
had inflicted. Arms were, indeed, no longer the sole 
employment of Bohemia ; but unhappily that licentious- 
ness which too often becomes the habit of a nation after 
any long and bloody struggle had not subsided there. 
For more than twenty years all Germany had been a 
theatre of warfare and desolation ; where numerous 
hordes of banditti, lurking in the fastnesses of mountains, 
and in the recesses of forests, were ready to pour down 
upon the weak or the unguarded. Mercenaries in the 
open field, it was not wonderful that in private scene's 
of action such men should become robbers and assassins. 
Tet, veiling the atrocity of their conduct under specious 
pretences, they frequently gave the name of justice to 
the most bloody revenge : and in default of those laws, 
to which indeed the circumstances of the times allowed 
little efficacy, they executed their own verdicts with the 

11 
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most unrelenting cruelty. Nor were these excesses 
confined to the base or the ignorant alone : souls class 
themselves ; and among the higher orders of the com- 
munity some stood strongly suspected by the state of 
allying the human too closely to the animal nature^ 
and of wasting in savage and ferocious pleasures those 
gifts which were bestowed for the sacred purposes of 
protection and kindness. The enormities of such men 
had not even the common palliation of necessity to ex- 
cuse them : riotous, on the contrary, with prosperity 
and youth, their faculties, like some kind of plants, 
seemed to have grown rank by the very richness and 
exuberance of the soil on which they fell From inva- 
ders like these no spot had hitherto been secure : they 
came no one knew whence; vanished no one knew 
whither ; and when they re-appeafed, it was in such 
scenes of splendour or force as suspicion dared not in- 
vade. Their partisans, as well as themselves, were in- 
visible ; and, like the cur who slaughters the sheep in 
the night, reposed sleek and quiet at their master's door 
in the morning. 

The castle of Siegendorf, covering a territory in it- 
selff and equally secured by its bulwarks and neighbour- 
hood to the metropolis, bore, howeVf*r, no traces of a 
desolation from the contemplation of which the soft and 
almost voluptuous character of the count induced him 
to revolt with peculiar horror. His return there, at a 
crisis so little expected, seemed to operate like a charm 
upon every individual within his estates. Crowds, to 
whom he was personally unknown, hastened to greet 
him. Nature herself seemed to welcome his approach, 
dnd to put forth the loveliest colours of her loveliest 
season. Joy, acclamation, and an enlivening spirit| 
pursued his footsteps : the young spoke with generous 
indignation of the reports handed down by their elders ; 
while the latter, to whom the excesses of his youthful 
days were known, saw with delight and surprise the al- 
teration which time appeared to have efiected. They 
admired the temperate dignity of his manner, the equBr 
nimity with which be entered again upon his former for- 
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times, and Ihe sobriety of his domestic establishment : 
they were never weary o£ gazing on Josephine and her 
blooming boy : the castle was presently filled with in- 
numerable retainers ; together with all the pomp, civil 
or military, of a baron of the feudal times ; and it was 
at the crisis of universal festivity that Conrad arrived 
to partake it. 

The past, however, it quickly appeared, had not faded 
from the recollection of Conrad in the same degree 
which it seemed to have done from that of his father: 
and his presence, therefore, by an effect to others whol- 
ly inexplicable, at once chilled the glow of exultation 
and felicity in the bosom of the latter. The events that 
yet remained to be related by Conrad were, indeed, of a 
nature again to darken the imagination of both : how- 
ever favourable in themselves, they were, at best, but 
the winding up of a black and gloomy tragedy; and all 
the horrible suggestions that arise from blood yet unap- 
peased, insensibly presented themselves, and mingled 
with the detail. That reluctance the count had ever 
felt to shock Josephine with it had been increased by 
his late habits of reserve, and became almost invincible, 
when he reflected on the security and happiness in 
which she now reposed. He himself learnt with deep, 
though useless, and therefore silent regret, that the 
Hungarian had escaped all research. That the inten- 
dant, stunned by the danger he apprehended from his 
own indiscretion, had, for the most part, confided in 
Conrad, or taken such feeble and undecided steps as 
were of little avail in the pursuit of the criminal. That 
Idenstein, equally selfish, had even tacitly assisted to 
bafie the measures he pretended to enforce, through 
fear of being involved in their consequences. Finally, 
that the wretched Stralenheim — unknown, unlamented 
— had been hurried to an obscure grave ; and that vague 
depositions, lodged in the hands of magistrates little 
disposed to interest themselves in the fate of an alien, 
seemed all the reparation likely to attend his memory. 

Selfish|and proud as was the nature of the count, 
there was constitutionally a sort of tender point in it^ 
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which the mode of his very pleasures and pursuits bad 
contributed to increase. Mystery and blood were of- 
fensive to his imagihation : yet had he so closely en- 
twined both in his own fate, as to render it almost im- 
possible to free his recollection from either. Nor was 
his pride less wounded than his sensibility^ when he re-> 
membered that there existed a spot upon the globe^ 
where, though he himself might indeed remain for ever 
unknown, bis person was devoted to infamy ; where the 
name he had borne would be deemed synonymous with 
robbery and murder ; and where to be seen OQly, was 
to incur the penalty of the rack ! 

These were particulars Conrad could not conceal : 
nor did the character of the latter appear gifted with the 
refinement that might have taught him to think it ne- 
cessary to do so. The past still seemed too strongly 
impressed upon his mind to permit him to lose sight of 
it : and Siegendorf, who, in the tumultuous suceesdon 
of feelings incident to his own change of fortune, had 
lost, for a time, the bitterness of retrospection, so long 
the habit of his heart, yet knew well how to allow for it 
in that of his soUi, Conrad, nevertheless, felt for his 
mother ; and strongly urged the cpunt to conceal from 
her a secret offensive to the sensibility of her sex, and 
which might encumber her with a thousand weak fears^ 
or superfluous regrets, calculated to embitter the future 
lives of all. Siegendorf had discernment enough to 
trace in the tender consideration thus shown by bts son 
a proud repugnance to the avowal of those degradations 
which the circumstances of his situation had obliged 
him to submit to : but it was an allowable pride ; it had 
yielded only to the safety of his father; nor could the 
latter resolve to extort a farther sacrifice from it: he^ 
therefore, acceded to a reserve he had never till lately 
practised towards Josephine; and, with a generous^ 
jihough half-sullen tenderness, strove to confine to him^ 
self feelings be yet found it would be impossible ever u> 
silence; — the aching consciousness of a sallied mind— - 
a sort of accessary guilt — and an indefinite remorse !— - 
JVor was thiS;^ alas ! the only cankerods speck upon the 
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apparent prbsperity of Siegeiidorf ! a s6rt of secret fore* 
knowledge, which id^ in fact, only a nice calculation 
made by the fediugs, before we permit it to become an 
operation of the judgment, already corroded that distin«- 
guished lot which fortune seemed to have prepared for 
him ! 

The employments of the count had been hitherto so 
numerous, and his reflections so much engaged, as to 
have precluded the discharge of various duties imposed 
upon him by the nature of his situation. The rank he 
held in the state, together with the favour shown him 
by the imperial court, bade him hope for the highest 
honours either eould bestow: yet, alienated as he had 
been from his family, it was not possible for him to 
know what had been its views or connexions during his 
absence, except by an examination of bis father's pa- 
pers. To the memory of that father the count had not 
yet learned to be just. The habitual resentment whicii 
he had permitted himself to cherish against him, while 
living, had even withered those sensibilities which so 
often wait to ripen over the grave: and though, in re* 
turning to his native domain, Siegendorf could not whol- 
ly devest himself of local and tender recollections, the 
circumstances succeeding his return had blunted their 
tbrce: nor had he been desirous to conceal from himself, 
that he retrod, with exultation, spots whence he had at 
one time believed paternal authority for ever excluded 
iHm ; and triumphed in the consciousness of having vin- 
dicated his own rights and judgment. Hours of reflec- 
tion had succeeded these temporary transports; and 
had combined with some late observations to create, a 
secretly agitating feeling, which impelled him to enter 
with the deepest interest upon the office before him : 
sbmting himself up, therefore, alone in his chamber, at 
a late hour, he prepared to fulfil it. 

In reviewing either the political or military transac- 
tions of his father, the count found little interest, though 
some information. The party under which the former 
had acted was now ..wholly subdued ; and th^ latter, 
from the early bias of nis life, rather thdn any just moils 

11* 
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of thiokii^, had eyer cherished a decided prefefeDce 
for the Attstriao canse, which the favour shown him by 
its leaders had considerably strengthened* Pasung, 
therefore, rapidly forwards, he fell upon such papers as 
more immediatelv related to himself: they were of a 
nature to touch the most secret recesses of his soul ; 
and never had the occurrences of bis early life been 
presented in colours so vivid, or so touching, as in the 
atfecting comments which solitude and sfSiction left his 
father leisure to make upon them. He pursued the 
examination with still increasing interest as the dates 
grew nearer and nearer to late events. At length he 
reached that which ascertained the exact period of 
Conrad's departure from the castle. The chain there 
snapt ! But while the mutilated and imperfect frag- 
ments aniMunced no reality, they left a field for con- 
jecture respecting the conduct of the latter at once 
singular and alarming. With conjecture, indeed, the 
count had been before too busy ; but never had his 
imagination extended to that fearful point which now 
indistinctly presented itself. A palpitation, seized bis 
heart : his bead swam, his eyes were darkened : by a 
violent effort he again attempted to read, but all that 
followed seemed confusion and mystery. His father 
had survived many weeks-^ong enough, indeed^ to be 
convinced that the defection of Conrad, which it was 
obvious he had in the first instance considered as an 
insidious violation of the compact between himself 
and his son, had, in reality, not originated in any se- 
duction employed by the latter. That Count Siegen- 
dorf had, in consequence of this conviction, again writ- 
ten to Hamburg, to reestablish the correspondence 
and remittances there upon their former footing, was 
rendered sufficiently clear by many annexed memo- 
randa. Unhappily, the dates of these second letters 
proved them to have been despatched too late: they 
were among tlie last acts of his life, and reached not tbeir 
destination till he for whose advantage they were in- 
tended had studiously escaped all research, and was 
on his way to Silesia. The remaining papers of the 



afflicted and venerable parent tended therefore only to 
discover a broken heart — a heart deeply lacerated by 
his son^ and finally broken by some inexplicable mis* 
oondnct on the part of Conrad. What an iniag#to pre» 
sent to his eyes, who was now in turn become a father, 
and who had already learnt to fear that he might not 
prove a happy one ! 

Awful were the phantoms which midnight and deep 
contrition united to call up before the imagination of 
the count : and it was at the. very climax of his world* 
ly prosperity that the spectre conscience first appeared 
to him. He banished it; and strove by a more regu* 
lar examination of the papers, to detect some error, 
that might at least dispel a part of his inquietude. His 
researches were fruitless : every succeeding memoran- 
dum but proved more incontestably that the fatal billet 
sent to Hamburg, which consigned him to poverty — ^nay, 
in its efiect, almost to madness — ^had been written imme- 
diately under the influence of a resentment excited in his 
father by the desertion of Conrad ; and that he had him- 
self, consequently, owed to the imprudence of the latter 
in quitting Bohemia the most afflicting calamity of his 
life. — ^Yet that imprudence, fatal as it proved, and sul- 
lied as it possibly had been by errors of a less venial 
nature, was, at worst, in itself only the pardonable con- 
sequence of filial fondness and duty ! at least thus ofBi- 
ciously argued the heart of the count. — Ay, indeed ! 
Who testified this ?— ^Conrad ! and Conrad only! — but 
his subsequent conduct had confirmed it! — How? in 
what instance ? — He had adopted the cause of his fami- 
ly : — Was it not his own ? — By an effort of painful and 
humiliating duplicity he bad extricated his father from 
disgrace :-r-Could any thing but his father's personal 
appearance at Prague have saved him from that of 
illegitimacy ? — He had restored the latter to his heredi- 
tary rights and honours: — Not so! — he had indeed 
assisted in giving him liberty : or rather he had length- 
ened his chain. He had bound him by a solemn pro- 
mise, which nothing but the exigency of circumstances 
bad induced the count to violate, to attend his own 
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arrival at Carlsbad.— When that promise was violated^ 
when Conrad did arrive, not at Carbbad, indeed, but 
at the castle of Siegeodorf, and found his father invested 
by the ^te with unlimited possession, did his coante- 
nance announce his share in the general joy ?— Did bis 
voice rise with the general acclamation ? — Alas, no !— 
It was precisely at that critical moment the count had 
learnt to doubt. Conrad, ever meditative and silent 
from the first hour he had presented himself lo his 
)>aren)te, had on the second occasion, however different 
the circumstances, manifested the same reserve, the. 
same abstraction, the same haughty distrust. He 
neither appeared to give, nor take joy : every eye had 
sunk before his, and every voice had been hushed into 
silence. Neither his youth, the grandeur of his person, 
or that lustre which attends the rights of an heir, bad 
created any exultation at his presence. Even the most 
indulgent of his parents had discovered that he was 
not beloved ; and the feelings of both had secretly as- 
signed the reason — he was not capable of loving. 

But although the exterior of Conrad dazzled not the 
eyes of dispassionate observers, the count had now 
learnt to suspect that it might too successfully have 
misled the hearts of Josephine and himself ; or rather 
that those tender hearts had been duped by their own 
sensibility, and that the agitating moment of their son's 

appearance at M had converted into an angel of 

light the being who shone upon them amidst such a 
gloom. It was even because he was not a hypocrite 
that he had, perhaps, best deceived them : the character 
of his mind accorded too well with every circumstance 
of time and place ; and.when to smile would have been 
to insult their feelings, was it necessary to disgube his 
own ? Such were the reflections of Siegendorf ; which, 
like a stream swelled by many small and invisible 
springs, now suddenly acquired the force of a torrent, 
and rushed forward with irresistible rapidity. He still 
held the papers in his hand; but he read them. not — < 
he saw them not. Questions which even in the.bosoai 
'^ misery, and during their sbort meetings at M- 



bad not escaped him, now passed in tomultuous sncm- 
cession through his memory. If Conrad really sought 
his father, why was he found wandering so far from 
the track Uiat should have lf*d to him ! By what acci- 
dent was a being so detestable as the Hungarian his 
associate ? and wherefore did he bury beneath, an ob- 
scure appearance his own name and condition in life? 
During the short and anxious meetings that preceded 
the count's departure from Silesia, some cruelly im- 
pending evil had ever banished those interesting sub- 
jects on which the ear of affection delights to dwell. 
'The details of Conrad had necessarily been then 
concise and imperfect : there was even a sort of antici- 
pated pleasure in permitting theoK to be so. The 
narrative of the past was suspended to enrich the future 
—to fill up many an evening of social and domestic 
intercourse with that innocent but exquisite luxury 
which arises to tender hearts when they interchange 
their history and their feelings. Those hours of leisure 
were now come, but they had not brought the pleasure 
which should have gilded them. ' Conrad, after the 
first meeting between himself and his father, had been 
little at the castle of Siegendorf. His manners, when 
there, were forbidding ; his communications cold and 
unsa^tisfactory : he sought no intercourse 5 he desired 
no confidence ^ he delighted only, as it appeared, in 
such sports or exercises as withdrew him from his 
parents ; and behind the more prominent features of his 
character a discerning eye might perceive some, which 
thrown, as ft were, into darlc shadow, inspired an ap- 
prehension the more acute from their very indistinct- 
ness. — Alas ! was such then in reality the darling son 
of Siegendorf; the promised comforter of his future 
life ; the cherished being on whom he had gazed in 
childhood, and so ardently desired to elevate to that 
point where fortune in very malice had now placed 
bim ! 

That Conrad was placed in a sphere far beyond his 
mother'^ influence, Josephine was also deeply sensible ; 
but her affliction was little tinctured with surprise. Thq 
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haliils of bbt miiid, «iiUke thoae of Si^ndorf, €ver 
Iwding Imt to discrimiQate the senntioos and opiaioas 
of othefSy created that nice pereeptkNi of character to 
which he was a stranger.— By an tfect, therefore, less 
of judgment than of feeting, she qoickly understood 
that of Conrad ; and though sensible that there might 
have been hearts over whidi hers would have possessed 
an infloenoe at almost any period of life, she perceived 
his was not of that description* This^ with many other 
sorrows, alike impossible to obviate, she endeavoured 
to forget; or rather to confine to the sanctuary of her 
own bosom : for Josephine was no longer the creature 
of philosophy and solitude. Agitated inc^essantly by 
the turbulence of Siesendorrs character, yet thrown 
back upon herself, she had contemplated, with an aching 
sensibility, and an observing judgment, that mass of 
passion, inconsistency, and sufiering, by which Dfe is 
disfigured. Successive conflicts held insensibly given 
to her own character a deeper, but a softer shade ; and 
if it did not appear tinctured with sadness, it was- be- 
cause sadness itself took the colour of resil^ation* 
The first fond love of a virtuous woman's heart is^ 
nevertheless, a tenacious sentiment : hers, sanctified by 
every tie, had sunnved almost every disappointment. 
In ceasing, therefore, to feel with her husband, she had 
not ceased to feel for him ; and the afiectioos ever in 
some degree reward themselves, by the animating prin- 
ciple they create throughout the bosoms in which thay 
are deeply felt. 

Possessed as Josephine was with the belief that Sie- 
gendorfs wishes were at length amply gratified by the 
resumption of his patrimonial rights ; that Stralenheim 
had withdrawn his pretensions, from a conviction of 
their inutility; and that nothiog stood between the 
count and all he could desire of happiness but the dis- 
position of his mind, and a shade of (tispleasure towards 
his son, she earnestly strove to correct the one, and to 
pallidte the bitterness of the other. Magnificence, as 
far as it respected her own gratification, she bad never 
"Ht coveted. The first sorrow that ever assailed her 
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bad been introduced by the remote prospect of it ; bvt 
she believed it necessary to the felicity of her husband^ 
and, therefore, had rejoiced in the acquisition, it was 
consequently with surprise, as well as regret, that she 
saw its effect upon their difierent characters ; and felt, 
that, while it elevated one, it depressed the other. By 
multiplying her sympathies, and extending her benevo- 
lence, it indeed afforded her a new spring of existence ; 
while in him it seemed gradually toincrease the apathy 
of a joyless and exhausted heart. 

Joyless, indeed, was the heart of Siegendofff — nor 
could either the splendour of art, or the beauties of na- 
ture, fill up the void. To him 

** The diseacbanted earth lost all its lustre." 

He had himself embittered the paradise around, and 
found it impossible to banish ideas that were his tor- 
ment. The count had quitted Bohemia in the fulness 
of healtb and vigour — every appetite and passion alike 
ripe for enjoyment, and impatient of restraint. Since 
those days of inebriation, half the circle of life had re- 
volved, and its irresistible progress had placed him pre- 
cisely in that sphere of existence which his father for- 
merly occupied. Conrad now filled his. In all, save 
identity of persons, they were the same ; — too much 
resembling in the tenor, though not in the features of 
their characters. But life no longer presented to Sie- 
gendorf those allurements which in early youth had 
rendered him indifferent to the value of the affections ; 
aud, from the moment be had regained Conrad, it bad, 
therefore, been among the most passionate wishes of his 
heart to be beloved by him. This wish was, however, 
defeated by the very first meeting between himself and 
his son: for Conrad, it had been evident, from that mo- 
ment, neither loved nor esteemed his father :-— the past, 
therefore, became a blank, and the future a field of anx- 
ious and fearful apprehension : — a melancholy, deep, 
silent, unconquerable, took possession of the mind of 
the count as he continued to meditate on both : a me- 
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Iilicholy so nearly allied to remorse, as to find food for 
the latter even in what appeared only the common 
chance of circumstances : for he insensibly began to 
persuade himself that it communicated its influence to 
every thing within his circle : nor was the observation 
founded on chimera, whatever the application might be. 
His castle no longer wore the same aspect of cheerful- 
ness with which it had greeted him : — his native fol- 
lowers and retainers strangely diminished : their places 
were supplied by persons unknown to him, and by 
whom he had no appearance of being beloved. The 
crowds that had returned to his estates with alacrity, 
that had officiously sought his presence, and implored 
to be admitted under his protection, either fulfilled their 
duties with coldness, or silently abandoned them : the 
voice of joy was no longer heard, and industry no 
longer exerted itself: while even the domestic retinue 
passed silently through the apartments of the castle, and 
seemed mutually to distrust each other. 

The mind and constitution of Siegendorf became 
shaken : and such was the irritable state of his nerves, 
that a thousand wild, chimerical, and even superstitious 
fears, assailed him by turns. Was slander busy with 
his name ? Did any secret whisper from Idenstein, or 
the intendant, remotely pursue his footsteps? Was 
the Hungarian at hand to plan fresh scenes of blood ? 
Or did the spirit of Stralenheim walk abroad, to wither 
the prosperity of that man who had opened the door of 
murder upon him ? Every method taken to trace the 
evil to its source, for an evil it too obviously was — 
proved alike unsuccessful. Superstition did not, even 
on the minutest investigation, appear to have peopled 
the castle within ; no enemy threatened the person of 
the count without ; yet a secret and inexplicable curse 
seemed to hang over its walls, and the miserable Siegen- 
dorf was at length obliged to conclude that it was the 
malediction of a father ! 

Unable to control or endure these gloomy ideas, the 
count at length quitted his own estates, and fixed hia 
temporary residence at Prague. He was recei? ed there 



KEUrCZITEB* 133 

by the ministers of the imperial court with a distiaction 
eminently fiattering to his public character, and which, 
if it afforded no real solace to his feelings, at least di« 
minished their acuteness, and forced him upon occupa- 
tions that expelled the eternal recollection of. himself. 
He had now reached the maturity of life : and the in* 
tense thought that marked his features insensibly im- 
pressed those around with the deference due to a supe- 
rior mind. Apparently devoid of arrogance or ambi- 
tion, yet rising gradually to every honour that could 
gratify either, beseemed to live, while yet in the world, 
like a man whose soul is already beyond it : and through 
an effect of that singular deception sometimes produced 
by invisible causes, those who penetrated not beyond 
the surface soon accustomed themselves to look upon 
Count Siegendorf as not only amidst the most prospe- 
rous, but the most meritorious of the favourites of for- 
tune. All hearts but one seemed to cherish and ap- 
plaud him : yet to that only one, the esteem of which 
he feared he had irrecoverably lost, bis invariably 
turned, with a tenacious fondness, that was fated to be 
his scourge. 

But while sadness and desolation thus reigned within 
the immediate circle where the count had hoped to find 
joy, she appeared to have taken up hev residence where 
desolation had indeed long prevailed. The kingdom, 
torn by a series of fierce and bloody contests, prepared, 
at length, to enjoy the peace for which it ardently 
panted. The preliminaries, so long in agitation, had, 
in the bare prospect, awakened tbe spirit of the people ; 
tmd the ratification, recently signed, communicated that 
transport peculiar to a suffering multitude. A day of 
festivity was named : solemn thanks, and every /cere- 
mony, religious or civil, were appointed to attend it ; 
and man, in recovering a blessing of which he so often 
voluntarily deprives himself, seemed to believe he could 
want no other. 

The rank and indispensable duties of the count called 
litm early from his palace ^ though a fluctuating state of 
health, and a deep depression of spirits, little dbposed 
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him to share the activity he found abroad. At tan" 
rise^every window of the city had been decorated with 
flowers or streamers: frankiocense from the censers 
perfamed the air; consecrated images were offered 
with devout awe from liaod to hand ; and processions of 
the various religious orders were seen passing in differ- 
ent directions. The attention of the multitude was, 
however, chiefly engaged by that of the States, which 
moved solemnly towards the great church, attended hy 
the imperial and national guards, and composed of all 
that was most splendid or illustrious in the kiDgdom. 
Spacious as was the building, it was immediately filled. 
The nobles, the populace, youth — age — an immense 
concourse, quickly hastened in : the doors were then 
closed, and the hum and press of the multitude inseosi- 
bly subsided to a low murmur : — ^that ceased ! — every 
knee «was bowed — every head was devoutly iDcIioed 
downwards ; while the various military bands played 
some of those sacred and almost divine airs which sop- 
ply language to the soul when she faints under the want 
of it. Happy for each individual, had this sentiment 
of devotion, so grand and impressive in the exterior; 
conveyed its purifying influence to the heart ! That of 
Siegendorf was deeply moved. No word, indeed, es- 
caped his lips : but while the long here and hereafter 
passed through his imagination, the silent and secret 
aspiration they dictated was not unheard. From the 
posture in which he had mechanically continued, the 
count was at length roused by the rusfh of the multitode 
around, and the grand burst of the Te Deum. He 
arose with the rest : when, casting his eye, from the 
elevated situatioa in which he stood, upon the \ongt 
though distant line of human faces beneath, he suddenly 
fancied he saw that of the Hungarian amongst them. 
A mist obscured the sight of Siegendorf, and a shock 
like that of electricity ran through his frame. So deep, 
indeed, had been the abstraction of his mind, that th^ 
revulsion o( the senses was almost too mighty for his 
bodily strength. By a vigorous effort, he recovered his 
powers of perception, and again eagerly looked forwsnrd. 
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But the crowd hadT, in the interim^ moved toward the 
gates. The sway and pressure caused every space to 
be immediately occupied by new comers, nor could the 
most penetrating gaze ascertain the place or features of 
to individual ! 

Those turbulent passions, once so habitual in the 
character of the count, now impatiently strove again to 
burst forth. Vainly, however, did he look above, 
around, below, for some sympathizing bosom, some 
answering eye, that could at once catch and compre- 
hend all that his would have conveyed. Encumbered 
with pomp and empty distinction, he found it.equally 
impossible to quit his own rank in the procession, or 
summon Conrad from the distant one in which he was 
stationed. The train, meantime, continued to move 
on, and the count was reduced still to make a part of 
that pageantry, to which both his senses and his soul 
were alike insensible. It at length reached the river. 
The broad expanse of the Muldau was covered with in- 
numerable boats and vessels, which displayed their 
streamers to the sun, and with incessant motion daz- 
zled the eye by their brightness and variety. On the 
centre. of the bridge, itself a sublime and commanding 
spectacle, the elevated banners of the nation were seen 
to pass, escorted by the younger nobility ; while the 
thunder of their music, which, with a more sprightly 
movement, swelled above the pitch of that sacred and 
imposing solemnity it had. so lately assumed, was now 
distinctly heard, amid the trampling of the populace, 
and the confused shouts of a multitude, who^ at every 
pause, rent the air with joyful acclamations ! 

Siegendorf, after vainly continuing to strain bis 
powers of sight in search of the Hungarian, rested 
them, at length, on the helmet of Conrad, distinguished 
by his superior stature among the rest ; and though to 
exchange a single glance was beyond all force of vision, 
the anxious father darted his eye forward, as if by a 
supernatural effort he could make the perturbed feelings 
of his own bosom known to that of his son. ' 

The name of Kruitzner^ articulated precisely at this 
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mooftenty in that IoW| deep, and deliberate tone, whidi 
makes itself heard evea amid general damonr, sud* 
denly arrested the attention of the count. Without 
sufficient presence of mind to recollect the danger of 
recognising the name, Stegendorf turned hastily towards 
the speaker, and within the distance of a very few 
paces again beheld the features of the Hungarian. He 
was not to be mistaken. He wore the dress of his 
country, and fixed upon the count a glance so worldly 
and alarming, as caused the heart of the latter to start, 
as it were, from its place, and involuntarily to stand 
upon the defensive. Siegendorf, perceiving him again 
about to escape among the multitude, stretched out his 
atm to detain him : but the strong emotion of his own 
mind caused him at the same moment to stagger.; and 
as the accompanying change of countenance announced 
an indisposition that almost approached to swooning, 
the action was misconstrued* The zeal of those- iiear 
made them press closely around ; and before his powers 
of recollection returned, he found himself dragged, not 
merely from the spot, but even from all probability of 
regaining it. The fact was, however, indubitable : the 
recognition had even been mutual : ^nd the count saw 
a horrible and indefinite evil impending over his head, 
by the uncertain expectation of which, life, and every 
good it could bestow, must of necessity be blasted. Of 
earthly goods, his honour and his estimation in society 
were now become the dearest ; yet was it exactly those, 
perhaps indeed those only, of which the Hungarian 
might deprive him ! The unsettled, but gloomy sent!* 
ment, that had so long harassed the bosom of Siegen- 
dorf, uniting with the tumultuous feelings of the mo- 
ment, now rose to a point of almost desperate energy. 
He could not fly to Josephine for solace. She was ig« 
norant of the dark and complicated history his recol- 
lections involved. The feelings of Conrad he had but 
too much reason to know rarely accorded with his. It 
was, nevertheless, to Conrad — and to Conrad only^ he 
could venture to communicate them : Yet even this 
r^eC was denied; for the latter, though sumn^opedj^ 
was many hours before he appeared* 
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' The count, meantime, solitary in the midst of his 
palace, grew every succeeding moment more and more 
a prey to the irritability of his feelings ; till nothing pre- 
dominated but an unextinguishable desire to appease 
them, by assuring himself, at least, of the person of the 
Hungarian. To accomplish this, however, required, 
apparently, a method and deliberation to which he was 
little equal : he chose out, nevertheless, such of his do- 
mestics as he could best confide in ; and describing, 
with minuteness, the dress and figure of the man he 
sought, enjoined them to make such inquiries as might 
at least ascertain his pursuits and his residence. Their 
absence was long, and their researches fruitless. The 
return of Conrad in the interim, earnestly as it had 
been desired, afibrded little relief to the agitated heart 
of his father ; who.found it impossible to make him en- 
ter into the feelings by which he was himself actuated, 
and who even felt that he had no right to expect that 
lie should do so. Conrad, in remaining at M ■ , 
so long after the departure of the count, had amply dis- 
charged all due to honour and to justice. It was Siegen- 
dorf alone, who had shrunk from what either tiictated* 
It was he who had deserted the defence of his own rec- 
titude ; who had left to his son a painful responsibility, 
for which, as it appeared, no gratitude could reward 
bim : an odious tax of duplicity and meanness, that had 
evidently debased the mipds of both, and created a 
spirit of distrust and alienation, which time itself seemed 
unable to remove. Was it then the part of Si^endorf 
to resent that his son could not sympathize with him ? 
Ah ! had he not much more reason to regret that he 
had not earlier sympathised with his son ? 

While the count was thus secretly tortured, by feel- 
ings which retrospection, and an inflamed sensibility 
had long since engendered, day insensibly began to 
close, and the events of the morning were almost driven 
from his thoughts, by the deep and varied cootempla* 
tions that engrossed them ; when his domestics, in an- 
nouncing the request of a stranger to see him, at once 
recalled the whole* The count, struck with a sudden 
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coQvictioii that be was on the point of reoeiring a6me 
tidmgs of the man he sought^ commanded^ without he- 
sitatioD) that the inquirer shoidd be admitted : the fold- 
ing doors were instantly thrown open by his attendants ; 
and, to the utter astonishment of Siegendorf, the Hun- 
garian himself appeared at the threshold. He advanced 
a lew steps, and then lool^ed earnestly around, with the 
air of a man who receives a deep impression from the 
scene before him, though not exactly that of common 
or vulgar surprise. To him who recollected the cir- 
cumstances under which the parties present had before 
met, those of the moment were indeed calculated to 
create a sensation not easily conquered. 

They stood in the inner but most magnificent hsdl of 
the palace. It was of Gothic architecture, grand, spa- 
cious, and gloomy. The last rays of a western sun 
shot obliquely between the massy pillars, and gilded the 
trophies and banners of the family of Siegendorf as they 
were suspended around. The count himself was at the 
upper end. He was splendidly habited for the cere- 
mony of the morning, and the insignia of various orders 
with which he had f^n invested sparkled at his bosom. 
Conrad, so lately entered, had not yet thrown aside the 
bigh military plume or the sabre by which the younger 
nihility had been universally distinguished; and the 
appearance of both was in singular contrast to the sim- 
ple, though characteristic garb of the Hungarian, who 
stood in dark shadow below. 

^^Itis Kruitzner^^ again repeated the latter, in a 
tone of slow and deliberate interrogation. The count, 
who scorned longer to dissemble, inclined his head with 
a token of acquiescence. While Conrad, in astonish- 
ment at the scene, folded his arms, and, drawing near^ 
fixed a steady gaze on the inquirer. The Hungarian 
again looked around, as if, satisfied at length of the 
identity of the persons, he was comparing what he saw 
with what he recollected : then advancing a few steps 
towards Siegendorf, with no less firmness than before^ 
«^ Your people," said he, ^^ I understand, have made iiH- 
quiries concerning me : — ^I am here I"-— 
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Ttiere was a stoiplicity, both. in the speech i^ ihe 
maimer of deli vertog it^ that staggered tbe coum* Bui 
he recovered his presence of mind ; and by a proud cf* 
foart, strove to assume that self-possession which seemed 
to marlc the Hungarian. 

^ It was by my order that yoa wtere sought," said he : 
^' The monitor within will sufficiently explain my mo- 
tive !-— You stand suspected of an atrocious crime :— 
Acquit yourself-^or prepare to attend its consequen* 
ces." 

** I come to meet them :-— Who are my accusers— F' 

Sf^endorf hesitated. 

^^ The general voice : — ^mtne in particular : — ^the tioie 
— the place — and every probability that authorizes 
either internal or f^resumptive evidence.'' 

^ Did these attach suspicion to no other name than 
mine ? — Recollect well before you speak I" 

^^ Prevaricator !" exclaimed the count, roused to his 
accustomed pride and fierceness by the implied accusa- 
tion. — ^^ Of all exbtittg beings/' pursued he, after an 
agitating pause, ^ you best can attest the innocence of 
the man you allude to. — But I hold no other conference 
widi a murderer than that whkh an overwhelming sense 
of equity demands of me. Answer directly to my 
charge." 

'^ i dei^ the crime altogether !" 

*' Upon what ground ?" 

^^ Because I know the criminal." 

« Name him !" 

<^ He stands beside you !"-«-and he pointed to Con- 
rad.-^The count, who had roused his whole soiil to dare 
the accusation in his own person, recoiled speechlesa 
and aghast. But perceiving Conrad start forward to 
aim a desperate vengeance at his accuser, he threw him- 
self without hesitation between them. 

** Liar and defamer !" exclaimed Siegendorf. " This," 
he added, tumii^ to his son, ^^ is indeed a calumny so 
monstrous, that I was not prepared for it !"-^The lip 
of Conrad was pale : his eyes rolled with a singular ex* 
pression ^ and there was that in his features which 
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itrock a cbord within his father's bosom that never yet 
had vibrated* He saw them convulsed, as they had 
appeared by star-light in the prince's garden at M ; 
and both the heart and countenance of Siegendorf for a 
moment fell. 

'^ Count/' said the Hungariani who attentively scru- 
tinised the looks of the latter, ^^ I came hither with no 
light or fluctuating resolution. — Yet let me premise 
that t sought not this occasion ; nor was it even possi- 
ble for me to foresee it. When I knelt with the multi- 
tude in the great church, curiosity alone attracted me 
thither. By what extraordinary calculation, indeed, 
G6uld I suspect that among senators and nobles I should 
behold the forlorn and destitute Kruitzner ? By what 
calculation still more extraordinary could I guess that, 
under such circumstances, he would ever again desire 
to behold me ? — ^He luis desired it ; and we have met, 
—Before we proceed further, answer me at once, who 
profited by the murder of Baron Stralenheim ? Was 
it the man, think ye, who became immediately after an 
outcast and a beggar ? The baron, on thai occasion^ 
lost neither gold nor jewels : it was his life only the 
assassin sought ; and that life was the sole bar to a rich 
and contested inheritance i" 

^^ These," said the count, again fired by interroga- 
tions which he felt to be equally fallacious and incon- 
clusive, ^< are surmises that attach no less to myself than 
to my son." 

*^ Be it so ! — ^Let the issue light on him amongst us 
whose soul secretly acknowledges the guilt! It is to 
you only, Count Siegendorf, I now speak. Tou are 
my accuser and self-created judge. Beware, therefore^ 
how you incur the penalty of collusive guilt ! — ^I have 
submitted voluntarily to your tribunal ; and, remember, 
I demand justice from you, as you expect it either here 
or hereafter ! — My narrative," continued he, perceiving 
the count had no words to interrupt him, ^^ will be long: 
it will include a peri od to the eventS'of^ which you are 
probably a stranger, tiM ah accusation no less deadly 
to your peace than thatyod have already heard. Dare 
you protect me t-^Dare yjou enjoin me to proceed ?'* 
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SU^n^orf would have spoken, but bis lifks refused 
their office* He once more motioned with his head, 
however, in acquiescence ; yet was there somethii^ 
savage and alarming in the tone of the Hungarian, at 
which Us soul indignantly, thoogh apprehensively, re« 
volted* Conrad, whom it seemed to have roused, 
awakened to curiosity by the whole of this extraordi« 
nary exordium, leant with an undaunted and contemp- 
tuous air against the pillar near which he stood. He 
had detached his sabre from bis side, and occupied 
himself in forming fantastic lines with it on the marble 
below. Now and then he half unsheathed it, and seem- 
ed curiously to examine its polish. 

^' 1 am unarmed, count," said the Hungarian, who 
kept a watchful and steady ieye^poa him>— ^^Com- 
jimad your son ito lay aside his weapon." — Conrad 
smiled disdainfully, and, returamg the sabre to its scab- 
bard, threw it some paces from him. 

'^ Proceed safely," said he : '^ the tale will, no doubt, 
be worthy of Ihe relater :— obutis it worthy of my father 
to listen ^o it ?" 

The count, who had recovered ^m the first shock 
of an over-Annous mind, and more delibe^atdy weighed 
the dark and suq>icious character of the man before 
him, penetrated by tlus indirect reproach, extended his 
hand fondly towards his son in token of unshaken coa* 
iidenceand love. The brow of the Hungarian chain- 
ed: it seemed to be among his peculiar characteristics 
to analyze exactly every transition of sentiment in the 
bosoms of those around him ; and by an instantaneous 
impression he felt that he stood on different ground, 
both with father and son, from that which he had occu- 
pied a few moments before. His own purpose seemed 
shaken, and he paused for a con^derable time before 
he proceeded further. 

^< It .will be unnecessary," said he, at length, ^^ to 
enter into any deftail that respects only myself. I was 
thrown early upon the world, and am what it has made 
me ! Circumstances induced me to spend the winter 
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that preceded your arrival at M > , at Frankfort^ 
on the Oder. Hived obscurely; but I occasionally 
frequented the coffee-bouses, and other public meetings^ 
and I generally 9 therefore, knew something of what was 
passing in the city. Towards the middle of the inonth 
of February a singular occurrence engaged attention, 
and formed the common topic of discourse there. A 
military party had secured, upon the borders of Lusatia, 
a desperate band of men, who were conjectured to be 
marauders from the Austrian camps. It proved other- 
wise, however ; for further investigation left little room 
to doubt that they were part of a wanton and lawless 
banditti, which infested the forests of Bohemia, and 
whom either accident, or savage audacity, had carried 
beyond their accustomed haunts. Some, among them, 
were reported to be of distinguished rank, and military 
vengeance had been, therefore, suspended : they were 
escorted through different out-posts, and placed, at 
length, within the jurisdiction of the civil magistrates at 
Frankfort. Of their fate I know nothing !" Siegen- 
dorf breathed, but it was only to be doubly roused by 
what followed. ^ The curiosity it had excited seemed 
suddenly to die away, or to be authoritatively silenced ; 
and there was only a certain limit within which rumour 
still dared to whisper tidings concerning it, or rather 
to condense all, in the wonderful report she gave of one 
man amongst them. His birth and fortune were said 
to be princely : miraculous stories were related, both of 
his natural and acquired advantages : his person was 
exaggerated to something super-human, both as to 
strength and to beauty ; his prowess was deemed un- 
rivalled ; and his influence, not only over his associates, 
but even with those who should have been his judges, ' 
was represented to be almost that of witchcraft. I had 
no faith in the influence of any advantage where the 
latter were concerned, but that of wealth ; and I, there- 
fore, concluded he was rich. My curiosity, as well as 
some other feelings, was excited ; and I made it my em- 
ployment to seek this extraordinary and mysterious 
being. Such; however^ was the awe he iuspiredj through 



the protection afforded him by the police, that, though 
I suspected many within my circle of Icnowing his per- 
iion, none dared to point it out to me. I was left to the 
burnings of my own impatience, when, by accident, and 
in the public square, I encountered your son. It was 
a popular afiiray that drew us together, but it happened 
to be one of those singular occasions when the human 
mind breaks loose from the fetters of habit and society, 
and betrays its character upon the countenance. My 
eye no sooner fell upon his, than I said to myself ^ this 
is the man !' He was then, as since, with the nobles of 
the city ; but I, nevertheless, felt that I was not mista- 
ken. I watched him long and closely : I compared 
what I had been told with what I then observed., I 
examined his person, his gesture, the varying ex^s- 
sion of his features ; I not(^ down, in my meaipry,;all 
those minute characteristics which pass unobserved by 
common perception ; and amid every natural or ac- 
quired distinction, I believed I discerned the feelings of 
a gladiator and the eye of an assassin." 

Siegendorf, who had ^^ drank poisons," as the Hun- 
garian continued to speak, started from his seat at the 
concluding sentence, with a desperation almost approach- 
ing to phrensy. Not so Conrad ; who, collected within 
himself, motioned to his father to be silent : and, turn- 
ing full towards the Hungarian, prepared, with steady, 
but intense curiosity, to hear the rest. 

^^ I now believed 1 had found the sort of man I had 
long sought ; and having, by indefatigable perseverance, 
at length gained circumstantial information on this 
point, I waited my opportunity, and introduced myself 
to his notice. It was not difficult," added he, with a 
malicious smile, ^^ to perceive that my attentions were 
undesired, but I was not to be repelled : the more he 
strove to disencumber himself of me, the more I felt 
persuaded of the truth of my own calculations. It was 
upon men like him that I had seen the less lucky or less 
daring of their fellow beings fated to depend ; and I felt 
an ill-founded assurance, as it afterwards proved, that I 
had discovered wy point of fortune. The nameless 
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md inexplicable shadow t&at thus haunted the fbotsteps 
of your son soon became, as I believed it wonid do, a 
scourge and an oppression to him : but I grew at lei^h 
familiar to his eye, and he seemed to understand my 
meaning. He was on the point of secretly withdrawing' 
from Frankfort. I discovered this : our intercourse in- 
creased ? my hope increased with it ; and though I 
could not fathom the motives of his irr^[ular conduct, i 
learnt enough from his habits and education to doubt 
my own sagacity, with regard to his real condition in 
life. Be that what it might, it was such as could not 
but be advantageous to mine : and acting under this 
conviction, I made myself, less I must confess by his 
choice than sufferance, the companion of his journey to 
Silesia. You afe no stranger, count, to the event that 
rendered us mutually serviceable to Baron Stralenheim 
on the banks of the Oder ; nor to the indiscreet grati- 
tude of the latter, through which we became inmates of 
the prince's house at M— . How extraordinary I 
how memorable to all were the scenes that passed 
there !'* 

The Hungarian made a solemn pause, as if revolving 
within himself the manner in which he should proceed. 
Conrad, with stern, but almost breathless impatience, 
seemed to attend the result ; while Siegendorf, who in 
the frightful history of what passed at Frankfort per- 
ceived an alarming connexion with the hints afforded 
by his father'^s papers, had hardly vigour enough left to 
rouse himself to the last deciding testimony : yet his 
heart still beat fondly towards his son, and revdted from 
a being who, despicable even by his own confession, was 
stained with every evidence of circumstantial guilt. 

*^ Your story is excellent," said Conrad at length. 
"Proceed!'* • 

« It win improve,*' replied the Hungarian, bitterly. — 
" Miserable young man ! You do not yet then see— 
you do not even yet then conjecture, the invisible eye 
that was open upon your actions ? — I was your dupe, 

indeed, at M , for I began at length to believe you 

mv friend.— You introduced me to your father : he was 
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Ins^nificaDt—iDiserable— degraded !-*-^ited with all 
the exterior debasements of poverty : but I was not so 
new to life as not to see in bim an extraordinary man» 
Through your means, or his^ I became the victim of a 
disgraceful calumny I — Wo to the worthless heart that 
inflicts on another the penalty of it^ own crimes!—^ 
Most heavily will yours rebound upon you both I"-— 
As if roused by the acute recollection of personal in- 
dignity, the Hungarian poured out this denunciation in 
a tone so forcible as struck to the inmost souls of his 
hearers.-"^' Such,'' continued he, after a momentary 
pause, ^^ was the apparent disparity of circumstances be^ 
tween Kruitzner and yourself, as left it impossible for 
me to guess the nature of your connexion with him : but 
I quickly perceived there was some. 1 weighed-^^I cal- 
culated-r-I conjectured ! — ^I knew too well the ground 
I stood upon with you, to suspect you of real kindness 
or generosity : wherefore then did you protect me from 
Stralenheim and the inteodant? Some unfathomable 
project-^some dear and high-wrought interest was at 
stake : but it was evidently one in which I was to have 
no share. I quitted the house, to give you leisure to 
construct it. I returned to mark its progress. The 
momentary prattle of a baby gave me to understand 
that his father had once been concealed in the chamber 
where I slept. — The secret then lay ^Aere / — ^Do yott 
start ?" said he to Conrad, who did indeed betray some 
emotion : ^^ Now mark the end !— -I returned to your 
fatherrr-obviously a most unwelcome guest 5 though I 
was yet at a loss to conjecture wherefore. I met you 
on my way, and you urged me to remain under his roof 
another night. My soul half acquitted you of a share 
in the mystery, upon this evidence of apparent frank^ 
ness. I was yet to learn that you were th^ very mastem 
dsemon, and moving spring of all; and that while you 
courted, it was for the purpose of plunging me into per- 
dition. — Midnight came : — ^I arose, and, minutely ex- 
amining my chamber, found that I had divined the 
truth. My course of life had made me acquainted with 
ihe courts of princes^ and the mysteries of intrigue. 

13 
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Vrtmaag the ^jwingof the lecret dooTy I foand myself in 
the fgfi&ty adyoiaiflf to it. Recoikcdoii of the baron's 
Iflnwiy mid the poverty of KiiBtamer, then directed all 
iny fospicioM towardi htm ; «nd 1 was ctedoloos enough 
to acquit yoa. I had no light, hot an irresistible ea* 
riosi^ iBpdled aie forwards. Soddeniy I heard a noise : 
it resembled a groao ; low-murmmredy but distinct. I 
stopped— listened«*tumed every way to ascertain 
whence the sound issued : — but it was not repeated. In 
the attitude of listening I lost my recollection, and knew' 
not whether I had advanced or was retreating :-^yet 
my hand touched the pannel of a door, and it was ne- 
cessary to determine whither it led. My risk was how- 
ever evident. I drew back, therefore, only as much 
of the partition as Ibrmed a crevice ; but my hair stood 
erect on my head, and my blood froee in my veins, 
when through it I saw the body of Stralenheim !" 

^Bot you saw not the murderer!" exclaimed the 
i!onnt, in a tone of supernatural vehemence. 

** He was not, at that moment, in the room : but the 
locks of the bsron's apartment had been changed, 
chiefly under his inspection, the day before, and he bad 
doubtless possessed himself of a master-key ; for the 
door of the anteroom was ajar. I saw a roan bathing 
his hands in water: their colour bore horrible testimony 
against him : at intervals he raised his head, and looked 
auEiously towards Stralenheim : — a lamp stood on the 
table close by, and its pale but steady Hgnt then showed 
me distinctly the features of your son. — Have I said 
enough ?'^ continued he, directing a penetrating glance 
towards Conrad) ^^ or does a father's eye and heart 
want further confirmation ?<«-Yet hear me to the end,'^ 
he added, abruptly arresting the attention of both, which 
he perceived was on the point of utterly failing. 
^ Something, Count Siegendorf, is yet due to you ! — 
you, who, in the first tumult and agitation of my soul, I 
doubted not to be an accomplice in the crime.— I saw 
mysdf at once its victhn. I saw at once why I had 
been by lum persuaded to return ; and I concluded that 
^ ^ad been purposely stationed by you m the snsfNcious 
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cljaniber. For a moment I hesitated upon my conduct; 
but I was unarmed^ and no mat(ih at any time for your 
son in personal address or strength. He too had ren* 
dered himself the trusted friend of the baron ; I, at the 
Isest, had entered his chamber by subtlety aiid stealth.— 
Jt would be impossible to describe the feelings with 
which I returned to my own. Josephine and her babe 
were yet within my power. I provided myself with 
the dagger which I wore commonly at my girdle ; and 
had Kruitzner, by being absent, confirmed my suspi- 
cions, I know not what the bloody vengeance and de- 
spair that then possessed my soul would have dictated. 
But when I passed through his chamber, and saw the 
watch-light dimly burning, while the family group was 
buried in a tranquil slumber, I exclaimed to myself — 
'Peace be with you, miserable innocents ! — ^ye know 
not what the morning will awaken you to I' 

*^ Self-preservation now called loudly upon me ; and 
hurrying from a spot where I should infallibly have fal- 
len a sacrifice, I concealed myself io the hollows of the 
mountains of Bohemia. I there learnt enough to ascer- 
tain tiiat all power was in the hand of the murderer : 
and, though by some act of, to me, inscrutable foresight, 
Kruitzner and his family had, indeed, escaped every 
thing but in&my, I could gain no further tidings con- 
cerning them. T concluded, therefore, that they had 
buried both their miseries and their poverty in some 
far distant country. Their sufferings, and my own ex- 
perience, sufficiently warned me of the merciless cha- 
racter of the man we had to do with ; and I finally with- 
drew from the neighbourhood. I lost sight of him 
altogether, /fm, indeed, I never more desired to see 
— yet my eye sometimes explored the habitations of 
famine and penury in search of Kruitzner. What then 
were my emotions, when I lifted it suddenly upon him 
in the person of Count Siegendorf ! — what my conclu- 
sions, when a more minute inquiry gave me to under* 
stand the relation between him and Baron Stralenheim ! 
Yet my soul acquits you, count, of the crime. — Guilt 
sleeps not as you did, the night on which it wa3 com- 
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mitted ; and it is upon the faith of that acquittal I ren- 
tured hither. — You now know the extent of the secret 
I am possessed of l-^Consider its value well before 
pou dtsmisa meP 

Siegfendorf, to whose jarred and perturbed faculties 
the latter part of the Hungarian's discourse had been 
nearly lost^ started with confused recollections^ when 
the voice ceased to sound in his ear. Alas ! of what 
importance to the count did his own guilt or innocence 
appear ! — Conrad^ a savage and a murderer ! — Conrad; 
his soul fraught with horrors, and his hands dipped ia 
blood, had been the only distinct image that for a time 
swam before the eyes of the suffering father ! — Suspi- 
cion or acquittal— wealth — honours — life itself^ with 
all its various and fluctuating scenes, had given place to 
this horrible one. Absorbed in the contemplation of 
it, the count had, for a considerable period, lost all 
power of judging or comparing. He was like a man 
in whom little more than animal life remains, but who 
starts at intervals under the lash of torture, and awakens 
to a frightful consciousness, from which he again will* 
ingly relapses to stupefaction. 

From this state of mental torpor he was unexpect- 
edly ronsed by the concluding address of the Hunga- 
rian. The few words in which it was couched present- 
ed a hope that seemed in itself the renovation o( 
existence. If the accuser of Conrad were thus venal, 
Conradliiroself was doubtless innocent ! — Plausible as 
was the tde, circumstantially as it had been related, 
and deep as was its impression, it rested at last on the 
testimony but of one man ; ^nd that one among the 
most worthless of his species. Leaving behind every 
adventitious circumstance calculated to confirm his 
fears, the count passed with the rapidity of lightning to 
all that could dissipate them. The first hateful im- 
pression he had conceived of the Hungarian — the 
subsequent dissimulation of the latter — the implied 
baseness of his past life, the avowed meanness of his 
present, were all so many evidences against him. The. 
last sordid appeal was in itself conclusive ! He who 
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was to be bought was surely not to be believed ! Be- 
lieved, too, against whom? — a darling, an almost 
adored son, who, had he been even guilty, the misera- 
ble count felt too closely entwined with every fibre of 
his heart to be torn from it without agony. 

Siegendorf, with that vehemence of feeling which 
sees no medium between desperation and security, at 
once clung to the latter. Vet while thus, by a violent 
effort repelling the worst of his fears, a numerous train^ 
sufficiently alarming, though subordinate, started up to 
supply their place. Tn proportion to the villany of 
the Hungarian, the magnitude of those evils which 
surrounded the future fate of Conrad 'and himself 
would inevitably increase I — Both were in the power 
of an incendiary, who could torture if he could not 
crush ; — who might so speciously blend truth and false- 
hood, as to defeat the clearest judgment, and the most 
impartial heart ; — who beheld, for the first time, in 
the splendid fortunes of the family of Siegendorf, an 
allurement to plunder, of which he had hitherto been 
ignorant ; and who, like the beast that scents blood, 
would too probably be appeased only when he was 
glutted. The imagination of the count, now directed 
from that fearful image which had before swallowed up 
all the faculties of his soul, saw, in the dearest and most 
extended point of view, how much was to be consider- 
ed — how much to be guarded against ! He threw an 
anxious and inquiring gaze on Conrad ; but the latter, 
buried, as it appeared, in a resentful and proud silence 
at the hitherto tame acquiescence of his father, seemed 
willing to leave every thing to the hazard of the mo- 
ment. Only now and then he measured the Hungarian 
with his' eyes, as an enemy too daring not to excite 
astonishment. The extraordraary pause that had suc- 
ceeded the narrative of the latter was at length inter- 
rupted by himself. ^ 

'< Is it vengeance, count, or justice, on which you 
meditate so deeply," said he with some surprise. 



<^ Neither," returned Siegendorf. " I am weighing^ 
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he added emphaticallvy ^^ the nature aad the value of 
your communication/' 

*^ The first needs no comment !-«-I will speak to the 
last with the same frankness I have hitherto used. My 
life is a life of hardship and necessity — it is in your 
power to make it otherwise !— You are affluent, and 
rank high in the state.'' 
^ I understand you !" 

<^ Not wholly, if I judge hy your countenance. You 
believe me venal, and are not quite convinced I am 
sincere. It is nevertheless true that circumstances have 
rendered me both. — Again T repeat — Consider well 
before you answer me!" 

" Dare you attend the event of my deliberation ?" 
The Hungarian hesitated, and cast his eyes distrust- 
fully on Conrad, who was walking to and fro between 
4he pillars. The latter raised his in return; hut, 
disdainfully withdrawing them again, passed on in 
silence. 

'*r pledge my life — my honour— my salvation for 
jour safety within my wdls," exclaimed the impatient 
count. 

-^^I have yet an additional security," replied the 
Hungarian, after a moment's meditatioq. ^^ I did not 
enter Prague a solitary individual; and there are 
tongues without jthat will speak for me, although I 
should even shafe the fate of Stralenheim !-«-Let your 
deliberation, count, be short," he added, again glancing 
towards Conrad : ^' and be the future at your peril do 
less than at mine ! — Where shall I remain ?" 

Siegendorf opened a door that admitted to one turret 
of the castle, of which he knew all other egress was bar- 
red : the Hungarian started, and his^iresence of mind evi- 
dently failed him. He looked around with the air of a 
man who is conscious that, relying on^ sanguine hope, 
he has ventured too far, and neither kinbws how to 
stand his ground nor to recede; yet he read truth and 
security in the countenance of Siegendorf, although not 
unmingled with contempt. By an excessive effort of 
dissimulation, he, ther^ore, apparently recovered 
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equanimity, and inad€ a step towards the spot pointed 
out to him. 

" My promise is solemn — sacred — irrevocable/* said 
Siegendorf, seeing him pause again upon the threshold : 
** It extends not, however, beyond my own walk." 

<< I accept the conditions," replied the other. — His 
eye, while speaking, fell on the sabre of Conrad ; and 
the count,- who perceived it did so, invited him by a 
look to possess himself of it : he then closed the door of 
the turret upon him, and advanced hastily towards his 
son, who, with folded arras, stood buried in deep medi* 
tation. 

^< You have done well," said the latter, raising his 
head at the near approach of his father, ^^ to listen to 
this man's story. — The evil we cannot measure, we 
cannot guard against:— but it would be fruitless to 
temporise further — He must be silenced more effectual- 
ly !" — The count started. — " With you,'' pursued Con- 
rad, drawing nearer, and dropping his voice, <'it would 
be unwise longer to dissemble — His narration t« true. 
—Are you so credulous as never to have guessed this ?" 
added he, on perceiving the speechless agony of his 
father — ^^ or so weak as to tremble at the acknowledg- 
ment ? Could it escape you, that, at the hour we met 

in the garden at M , nothing short of a discovery 

during the very act could have made the death of 
Baron Stralenheim known to any but him who caused 
it ? — Did it appear probable," continued he, with the 
tone of a man who is secretly roused to fury by a con- 
sciousness of the horror he inspires, ** that if the prince's 
household had really been alarmed, the care of summon- 
ing the police should devolve on one who hardly knew 
an avenue of the town ? Or was it credible that such 
an one should, unsuspected, have loitered on the way ? 
Least of all, could it be even possible that Kniitzner, 
already marked out, and watched, could have escaped 
unpursued, had he not had many hours the start of 
suspicion ! I sounded — I fatliomed your soul both be- 
fore and at the moment ; I doubted whether it was 
feeble or artificial : I discovered it to be the former, or 
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I should have trusted you. — Yet such has been the Ex- 
cess of your apparent credulity, that I have ever at ia« 
tervals disbelieved its existence l^ 

^^ Monster !" exclaimed Siegendorf, frantic with emo- 
tion, ^^ what action of my life, what sentiment of my 
soul, ever authorized you to suspect that I would abet a 
deed thus atrocious ?" 

*^ Father, father," interrupted Conrad abruptly, << be- 
ware how you rouse a devil between us that neither may 
be able to control ! — We are in no temper nor season 
for domestic dissension. Do you suppose that while 
your soul has been convulsed, mine has been unmoved ? 
or that I have really listened to thb man's story wiib 
indifference? — I too can feel for myself: — ^for what 
being besides did your example ever teach me to feel ? 
— Listen to me !" he added, silencing the count with a 
savage and alarming tone : — ^^ If your present condem- 
nation of me be just, I have listened to you at least once 
too often !— Remember who told me, when at M- ■■, 
that there were crimes rendered venial by the occasion ; 
who painted the excesses of passion as the trespasses of 
humanity : who held the balance suspended before my 
eyes between the goods of fortune and those of honour : 
who aided the mischief-stirring spirit within me, by 
showing me a specious probity, secured only by an in- 
firmity of nerves. Had not your own conduct, by stamp* 
ing you with disgrace, and your son with illegitimacy, 
deprived me of all power openly to defy-Stralenheim ? 
and were you so little skilled in human nature as not to 
know that the man who is at once intemperate and fee- 
ble sanctions the crimes he does not commit ? Was it 
wonderful, then, that J should dare to act what you 
dared to meditate ? — ^I have nothing now to do with its 
guilt or its innocence. It is our mutual interest to avert 
its consequences. We stood on a precipice down 
which one of three must inevitably have plunged : for I 
knew my own situation with the state to be as critical 
as yours. — I therefore precipitated Straledheim ! — You 
held the torch l-^You pointed out the path !-~Show me 
*^w that of safety 5 or let me show it you !" 



Siegendorfy past all power of replying, motioned to 
Tiis son to leave him. But although the unhappy count 
spoke not, that active faculty which, defying time, space^ 
debility, and every thing but death, combines, arranges, 
and tortures at the same moment, was busy within. 
The extravagance of his indiscretion, the excess indeed 
of his credulity, the blindness of his self-love, all seem- 
ed at once to rise in terrible array before him. £ver 
palliating, or fiercely vindicating his own errors,— ever 
shutting his eyes on the griefs or the temptations to 
which alternately they exposed others, — he perceived 
too late the multiplied calamities created by such a 
character, and the maze of inextricable misery in which 
it had involved himself. 

'^ Let us have done with retrospection," said Conrad, 
lowering his tone, as not wholly insensible to the effect 
his words had produced on his father : ^^ We have no* 
thing more either to learn or to conceal from each other* 
I have courage, and partisans who dare every thing. 
They are even within the walls, though you do not 
know them !" — Siegendorf shuddered. Alas, these then 
bad been the substitutes for those affectionate and in* 
nocent hearts whose welcome had rendered his return 
to his native domain, in the first instance, so delightful ! 
— these were the balefuKspirits before whose influence 
virtue and industry alike had withered ! 

•* You are favoured by the state,'' pursued Conrad, 
'^and it will, therefore, take little cognizance of what 
passes within your jurisdiction : it is for me to guard 
against distrust beyond it. Preserve an unchanged 
countenance. Keep but your own secret," he added, 
glancing emphatically towards the turret i '^and without 
your further interference, I will for ever secure you from 
the indiscretion of a third person." — So saying, he left 
the hall. 

Siegendorf, wise too late for happiness, yet felt the 
necessity of living yet a little longer to honour. Solemn-^ 
ly and sacredly had he pledged his for the safety of the 
Hungarian : yet he could no longer doubt but the bloody 
purpose of his 9on was to destroy him« Nor was th^ 
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diiBcnlt : Coorad, as well as 1ms fiuher, was furnished 
with keys that would afford an immediate access to the 
opposite side of the turret : and circumstanced as the 
count now found himself^ even within his own palace 
Walls, DO certainty remained of saving the Hungarian 
but that of instantly liberating him. Slegendorf, ac- 
tuated by an impulse of honourable desperation, not 
wholly unmuigledy however, with an indistinct hope of 
silencing the accuser, hastily therefore tore the jewels 
from his bosom and hat, and mounted the steps. The 
danger that could thus alarm him was manifestly too 
imminent^ the prise he offered too valuable, to leave the 
Hungarian room for hesitation. The few but gloomy 
moments the latter had already passed in solitude af- 
forded him leisure to weigh all the hazards of an enter- 
prise from which, in the temporary exultation of sudden 
hope and astonbhment created at sight of Siegendorf, 
he had promised himself every thing. The acuteness 
of his penetration had indeed enabled him to calculate 
very accurately the character of the count in some par- 
ticulars ^ but the excess of paternal fondness had not 
been included in that calculation ; and he saw with sur- 
prise its operation upon his judgment. He began even 
to suspect that it might in the end prove powerful enough 
to make him abet what his genuine feelings revolted 
from, and render him an instrument in the hands of his 
son to perpetrate that vengeance he had himself thus 
rashly put within the reach of either. Under these cir- 
cumstances, the count's admonition to escape was too 
perfect a demonstration of the necessity for doing so 
not to be immediately complied with. The mind of 
the latter was wrought to a pitch that allowed him not 
sufficient recollection to enter either into compromise 
or engagement. Blood alone was before his eyes ; and 
from blood only he desired to avert them, though at the 
expense of ev^y future good in life. 

The unhappy Siegendorf was found by his atten-^ 
dants, not long after the departure of the Hungarian, 
alone in the turret ; stripped of his jewels, speechless, 
and Insensible. As it was not doubted but the stranger 
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fiaci plundered him, b strict searcfa was immediatdy in- 
stkuted after the latter. It proved vain : for the Han- 
gariaiiy satisfied with his spoils^ or suspecting that by 
an unwary acceptance of the jewels, he had fallen into 
a snare purposely laid for h\xb, was heard of no more. 
ft Was not true, however, that he had either injured or 
attacked the count, whose frame had in reality sunk 
under the struggle of a violent convulsion ; but Siegen- 
dorf was at no pains to confute an opinion, the proba- 
bility of which spared him all further explanation : and 
Conrad, who alone surmised its fallacy, had, on disco- 
vering the flight df the Hungarian, immediately quitted 
the castle. 

The internal anguish of Siegendorf, his smothered 
groans, his decfy despair, together with the extraordi- 
nary al)sence of his son, quickly betrayed to Josephine 
the source, though not the extent, of their mutual ca- 
lamity. For fixe count, happily, as far as respected 
her, had learnt to control his words : or Vather, the 
gloomy despondency with which he was oppressed, 
incapable of relief, bade him abhor all sympathy. But 
the grief that thus struck inward soon announced itself 
to be mortal : his exterior visibly changed under the 
conflict ; his eyes sunk ; his countenance became hol- 
low : the never-dying worm seemed to have seized upon 
his heart. With health vanished the pleasures of sense, 
and with peace those of intellect. The voice of his 
wife was no longer music to his ear ; and the sacred 
hope it yet strove to cherish was lost to him. His bo- 
som, like a sullied mirror reflecting every image with 
its own stains, saw even in the form of the blooming 
M arcellin only the germ of depravity ! 

It was otherwise with the deeply afilicted but still 
magnanimpus mother : she felt the reality of unble- 
mished rectitude in her own heart, and looked forward 
therefore with heroic confidence to the probability of 
its being perpetuated in that of ber infant son. Her 
imagination showed Marcellin imbued with qualities 
capable of rendering him an instrument, in the hands 
•of a beneficent God, to correct the vices^ or alleviate* 
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the miseriesi of his fellow oreatares. She expected tioTi 
indeed, thuty whatever his claims^ he would find the 
world a state of elysium. She felt that, in his progress 
through it, be must often sympathize with the unwise, 
and suffer from the unworthy : but she knew how to 
calculate his resources as well as his trials in this life ; 
and cherished that pious confidence in another, which 
alone enables the scale of happiness to preponderate. 

Whether Conrad and his father ever met ajgain, the 
spirits that have long since plunged into eternity alone 
can tell :— on this side of it they saw each other no 
more. A considerable period elapsed without realizing 
the hopes or fears of the count Continuing during 
that time to meditate on the character of his son, it 
seemed like some hideous shadow, to grow blacker and 
more gigantic as he gazed at it. Having combined 
every particular related by the Hungarian with those 
ins father's papers had confusedly announced, and his 
own observation more perfectly assured him of, they 
formed a whole, alike frightful to his imagination and 
repulsive to his heart. Still linked, however, to this 
savage by the mysterious tie of nature, by the indisso- 
luble regulations of society, by the no less forcible 
though less tender bonds of family interest and honour, 
all of life that 3'et lingered in the pulses of Siegendorf 
seemed to draw its nourishment from endless inquiries 
or conjectures respecting the fate of his son. They 
had hitherto proved fruitless, when his duty as a sena- 
tor suddenly made that terrible demand upon his forti- 
tude which the heart of the miserable father had already 
deprecated. A strong military force, acting under the 
orders of the state, was deputed to extirpate a licentious 
troop of borderera that harassed the country on the 
,side next Franconia. The count, ere the fatal mandate 
was signed by himself, made every possible effort, even 
of the most dangerous kind, to ascertain their number 
and their leaders : — unhappily he learnt both too late : 
— Conrad, whose savage and ferocious pleasures had 
led him again to join his former associates, had been cut 
down in a skirmish, together with many others^ amidst 
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the recesies of the forest, by the sabre of aa Austrian 
hussar. He fell indeed undistii^ished : but liviog or 
dead there was no form like his, and it was recogoisedi 
as soon as seen, by the commanding officer. 

The final blow was at length struck, and Siegendorf 
touched the extreme point alike of suffering andPbf ex- 
istence. A rapid decay had already enfeebled a frame 
that seemed formed for duration. In proportion as his 
passions had once been stormy, so had they now sunk 
into profound stillness. Nor had his constitution vigour 
to cherish their habitual irritability : the arrow had 
gone deep into his heart, and the mortified wound 
ceased to be-painful. Consideration for the rank of 
Conrad, as well as for the affiicdon of his family, in« 
duced the state to consign the trespasses of the former 
to oblivion : it was, therefore, permitted that he should 
be privately interred. The grave of his grandfather 
was opened, and the count, despite of all remonstrance, 
attended in person to see the hitherto discordant ashes 
finally blended. After contemplating the scene with 
the gaze of one who strives to look through it into 
eternity, he seemed to feel that all was painfully expia- 
ted, and was conveyed from the spot — never more to 
revisit it while vital consciousness remained. 

The disposition of Siegendorf 's worldly fortune se- 
cured his wife and Marcellin those honours to which 
the past life of the one, and the succeeding career of 
the other, well entitled them. But never did wealth 
or honours efface from the memory of Josephine the 
husband of her heart — its first fond choice— the dear 
and invariable object of all those tender illusions which 
sanctified the period of youth and love ! The emacia- 
ted form, which hardly any other eye could recognise, 
became, even when laid in dust, most precious to her 
recollection ! The lowest whisper of a voice inaudible 
to every other ear, was yet distinct to hers, as long as 
breath and pulsation allowed it to articulate a sound. 
Breath and pulsation at length failed : the trauquillized 

I spirit of Siegendorf was exhaled upon the bosom of 
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his better aogel : and though sent too late to teach him 
how to live, she succeeded in preparing him to die« 

The coont expired b the forty-eighth year of his 
age, and amidst the plenitade of all those enjoyments 
in which he had once sought felicity : yet through a 
singular chance^ doubtless aided by afflicting recoUec* 
tionS) precisely siz-and-twenty years from the day on 
which he first quitted Bohemia. He was buried in the 
same vault with his father and Conrad.— *If the measure 
of his misfortunes should appear to exceed that of his 
errors^ let it be remembered how easily both might 
have been avoided : since an adherence to his duties at 
almost any one period of his life would have spared him 
more than half its sufferings. 



THE END. 
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